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THE NEPHEWS. 



jicr I. 



SCENE I. 

Jt the Cbancellor^s Houfe. 

Counsellor Flcffel^ Lewis Bsi^KyOtBreak/qfi^m 

Enter a Servant. 

Counfelltrr (to the Servant). 

JL AKE away. But^ no~let it ftand $ oiy father 
may chufe fbme: is he returned ? 

Servant. FU enquire^ Sir. [Exit Servant. 

Counfellor \rifing and viewing bimfelf}^ We've 
made a long breakfaft. 

Lewis. But you have eaten nothing. 

Counfellor. Why, my dear friend, Vm quite 
uneafy about my growing fo fat. 

Lewis lironicallyj. Oh, certainly. All the 
afie&ing graces of a pining iove-fick fwain will be 
dcftroyed: youll lofc all your credit with the 

B ladies. 
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2 THE NEPHBWS. 

ladies. — ^Apropos of ladies, how do you ftand 
with Mifs Drave ? 

Counfellor. Ill enough. Your worthy guardian 
and the whole family are fo intolerably ftifF. 

Lewis. Don't fay I told you i but you certainly 
are the happy man. 

Counfellor. I ? — No indeed; it is rather you. 

Lewis. You have nothing to fear from me. 
You know my paflTion for your fiftcr. But for 
that grave, melancholy gentleman, my dear bro- 
ther, rd have you beware of him. 

Counfellor \laugbs\ Excellent ! As if fuch a 
four mifanthrope could pleafe any one, parti- 
cularly a young girl. 

Lewis. Taftcs are different 5 and befides, my 
ferious guardian is his friend. 

Counfellor. So much the worfe for j^^«. 

Lewis. No matter. 

Counfellor. How ! Believe rtie, this excellent 
brother of yours is continually defaming you. 

Lewis. I know it very well. 

Counfellor. And he is now driving . 

Lewis. I know what you would fay j to en- 
force the claufe of my father's will. 

Counfellor. Tell me, how is this claufe worded ? 

Lewis. If one of his fons (hould turn out a 
prodigal, the other is declared his tutor. 

Counfellor. It is a Shocking claufe. 

Lewis. 
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THI NEPHEWS. 3 

Lewis. It is indeed. Yet^ ihould they attempt 
it — by heavens ! — But to the purpofe — your father 
is ftill willing to give me your filler ? 

Coun/ellor. Certainly. 

Lewis. But take care then I have fome of the 
ready with her. 

jCounfellor. Oh, you nnay depend upon that. 

Lewis. Not any of your father's own ; only 
my fliare of the fortune of old Crack-brains. 

Coun/ellor. Old Crack-brains! What do you 
mean ? 

Lewis. As if you did not know ! Why my old 
uncle, to whom you have prcfcribed a little wholc- 
fbme confinement, by way of cure for his pretended 
madnefs. 

Counjellor. Oh ! that old man ! So, fo* 

Lewis. Exadly. You always feem wonder- 
fully at a lofs when that point is touched. 

Counfellor. But — I was going to obferve— yes 
— it might be done, had he not efcaped — but now 
it is uncertain whether he is alive, or what is be- 
come of him. 

Lewis. I fay he is dead, , 

Counfellor. But we have not heard. 

Lewis. He (hall be dead. 

Counfellor. But p- 

LewiSf Why a live man is as cafily declared to 
be dead, as a man in his fenfes to be mad; 

6 2 and 
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^d if he Ihould make His appearance, you can fe* 
cure him again. 

Counjellor. No ! who would do thatf 

Lewis. Zounds! what a tender confcience \ }S 
my uncle could be declared nuid, by your godd* 
nature, that you might flicw your Chriftian charity, 
in managing hi$ eftate, | am iure your (loble 
heart would have no fcruple to advance a part of 
the inheritance to the lawful heir. 

Coutt/ellon My 4ear friend, your cxprcffioni 
Sltc fo harfh— fo— f 

L^wiSf His madnefs was not fo very clear, 
The old fellow was reafonable enough at times, 

Counjelhr. Quite o^t of his fenfes, I aflurc yon : 
mad as a March hare. 

J^ewis. I don't know hqw— but indeed, I fomc- 
times pity himt 

Counfellor. It was the will of God. 

Lewis. Oh, I have nothing to do with that ; 
'tis a fubjeft too deep for me* But beware of 
my brother: he fufpefts foul play, and h^s fpiesj 
drawn up every where, 

Ent^r Chancellor Fleffel, 

Cmnjellor. Good morning, dear father, - 
JJwis \hQwing\^ My Jjord ! 
Cbaneellor. Good nnorning, my fon-»-your moft 
obedient. Sin 

Lewis, Engaged fo early ? 

Chancellor^ 
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Chan€ilhr. C«i I avoid it, my dear Sir ? 

IjMis. The State U much indebted to yout 

Chancellor. Yet my Jteal is frequently ovcr«» 
Jodced— ^no attention paid. [ToiU/Qn] No newa, 
Samuel ? 

Counfellor^ No, father. 

Cbmc€llor, I feel quite tired. 

Councilor. Tou have h$d no breakfafl:* 

CbMcillor. No I and the cold marble floor 
of the Palace has quite chilled me. What have you 
tere? [S^ats bi^fetf at the br^^kfafi tahU.'\ Our 
moft excellent Prince has been heaping new fa- 
vours upon me. You have heard, no doubt, [/# 
Lews\ of the buftle there has been. An under- 
plcrkofthcTreafury, a man of no extraftion, ac- 
cufed nij: of a fraud, in executing the late regu- 
lations for the diftribution of corn to the poor. 

Lewis, So I have been informed^ — and what is 
pur Prince's pleafure ? 

Chancellor. As the man could bring no evi- 
dence whatever, his Serene Highnefs, for the re- 
paration of my honour, ha$ been gracioudy 
pleafed to puniih him. 

Lewis. And in what manner? 

Chancellor* The warrant was figned yefterday, 
[drinks] — To be calhiered and baniihed. 

Lewi^. He is pretty well rewarded. 

Chanfellor. I have fupplicated, my dear Sir, 

for 9 mitigation of the icntence— but in vain 

Samuel, 
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Samuel, cut me a wing of that fowl— ^I have fcnt 
another letter, on your account, to Mr. Dravc. 

Lewis. Too kind, my Lord. 

Chancellor* I long to fee his anfwer. To my 
laft he fent an abfolute refufal. 

Lewis. Is it pofliblc ? Can he dare ? 

Chancellor [rifing]. He has not gathered rofcs 
by it, my dear Sir-^No, no, [laughs'] jC'400o* 
•which I had in his hands, I withdrew inftantly. — 
Your good father was wrong to put fuch promifing 
fons under this man's guardianfhip. 

Lewis. I agree with youj but fome of his 
beft friends adyifed him. 

Chancellor [taking Jnuff]. Has Drave ever 
given any account of his guardianfhip ? 

Lewis* Not yet. 

Chancellor. Note that, Samuel. Htjhall give 
it — I have hinted it in Court; already — You muft 
not lofc your fortune, my dear Sir. 

Lewis. I do not think there is any danger. 

Chancellor. Well, but have you drawn up ^ 
Ilatement of your property, as you promifed ? 

Lewis [gives him apaper"]* Here it is. 

Chancellor [looking over it]. So, fo; a very 
good fortune ! [muttering] ^.10,000 in the hands 
of Rofe — Which Rofe is that ? 

Lewis. John Frederick. 

Chancellor. Samuel, give me the red ink. — 
[Writes.] So, fo— ^.10,000, at John Frederick 
Rofe's. Lewis. 
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Lewis. May I a(k why that name ftrikes you 
fo much ? 

Chancellor » For important reafons. 

Lewis. You think 

Chancellor. That your property is not in the 
beft hands, my dear Sir. Rofe is rather in a tick- 
lifli fituation juft now. 

Lewis. I may lofc it then ! 

Chancellor. Not you exadly, but your worthy 
tutor might fuffer. [Looks at the back of the paper. 'I 
Aye, aye i many drawbacks too — ^you arc not the 
beft manager, my good friend. 

Lewis. I know it, my Lord. 

Chancellor. Overcharged befides by your ho- 
neft guardian now and then. I am a plain, fin- 
cere man. Speak freely — the valuable furniture 
—the plate — is there any regular inventory ? 

Lewis. No, my Lord. It was in the will. 

Chancellor. You muft apply to the Court then. 

Lewis. Yes — But— 

Chancellor. Only for form fake — you juft fign 
a little paper— a mere form, I affure you. You 
are too good-natured — give fo eafily away — muft 
not be* — Come, wc will go to my room, and 
examine your affairs more clofely* [Exeunt. 



SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

Jpartment in Gravis Houfi. 
Mr. Dravs wriimg.-^Mrs. Dravb ertters^ 

Mrs. D, Good morning, my dear— -you have 
not come down* 

Mr. D, [give^ her his band^ withmt Uwkiug 
tif\. Good moraing. 

Mrs. D. You are bufy. 

Mr. D* I fliall have domeia a monoent* 

Mrs. D. I'll leave yow* 

Mr. IX. \rijini2i, It i& do^e now. 

Mrs. Z)* Yq^ fcent aagry , 

Mr. iX Nq wondci>-4hat man ■ ■■ ■ ■ 

Mrs.D. Who? 

Mr. D. My hopeful ward Lcwis—<is I am not 
always ready m pay his dehtsi, he fets^ the Chan- 
cellor upon me* 

Mrs. D. Again ? Very, ftrangr* 

M". 2>, I am continually pefteredv^th applica- 
tiona for the. payment* 

Mrs. D. Aod you, >.. ■■ ■ 

Mr. ©.. With all due refpedl fiar thefe applica* 
tions, ru not pay, 

Mrs. D. Very well : but « 

Mr. D. And now this Chancellor fends me a 
letter^ defiring me to bring him my accounts^ as 

guardian 
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guardian to Lewis this afternoon that he may 
overlook them. TU not do it. [Takes a letter off 
the table, and gives it to Mrs. Drave— walks angrily 
up and down while jhe reads it — takes it back}. 
What do you think of it ? 
Mrs. Z). It is unpleafant — but why fend a poll- 
tive refufal ? 

Mr. D. And why not ? 

M-s. D. The Chancellor is a very powerful 
man. 

Mr. D. I do not fear him. 

Mrs. D. He takes every opportunity to injure 
us ; his hatred is implacable. What can you op- 
pofe to his bafe intrigues ? 
. Mr. D. My heart, and plain dealing. 

Mrs. D. Do not offend him fo fcnfibly t rather 
fend the accounts. 

Mr. D. Never ! The very fum he now troubles 
me for is to pay himfelf. He lent it to Lewis, 
through a third perfon, upon, exorbitant intereft. 

Mrs. D. Bafe enough. But, I repeat it, he is 
powerful, and will revenge himfelf. 

[Mr. D./eals the letter^ rings the hell.^Enter 
a Servant. ] 

Mrs. D. You will have it io. I wiflx all niay 
be well. 

Mr. D. [giving the letter to the Servant]. To 
the Chancellor's. [Exit Servant. 

Mrs.D. Had you only done it in a better man- 
C ncr— 
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ner — You may remember 'twas for for your raffi- 
nefs he with(Jrew the;^.40oo. 

Mr. D. For my ralhncfs ? Oh, no. — To place 
it out at higher intereftfome where elfe. — At fuch an 
unfeafonable time too— there again — thus to under- 
mine good houfes, that he may have full fcope for 
his unfair praftices. 

Mrs. D. It may be fo — But in regard to Lewis 
—I wilh your behaviour were different : it may 
have fuch unpleafant confequences — for I muft in- 
form you, he feems to have an attachment to 
Augufta* 

Mr. D. [Jurpri/ed]. So ?— and Augufta ? 

Mrs. D. SJie loves him. 

Mr.D. Merciful God! 

Mrs. D. What is it you mean ? 

Mr. D. Too well have I feared — too well have 
I gueffed at fuch things. Hence it is that Augufta 
looks always as if opprefled by confcious guilt-^ 
hence her. rcferve towards me. — Has not this un- 
happy guardianfliip given me uneafinefs enough ? 
Has not my life been fufficiently embittered? 
Have I not facrificed enough of my peace ? muft 
I alfo facrificc my only child ? 

Mrs. I>* I do not fee why. 

M-. D. No, no, you do not fee— if you did, you 
would not ftand there fo calmly. 

Mrs.D. And why are you fo terrified? That 
he is lively — fomeiimcs wild ? He is young. 

Mr.D. 
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Mr.D. Lively? wild? young? No, no.^— Im- 
moral, diOblutc, hypocritical; that is the cha- 
rafter of Lewis Brook. — And fliall he the hufband 
of my Augufta ? When I quit the world, (hall I 
leave to him the child of my heart ? To him ? Oh, 
you have brought me bad news ! 

Mn. D. You fee every thing in fuch gloomy 
colours I I agree he is inconfideratc — very inconfi- 
derate ; and certainly while he remains as he is, I 
(hall not think of marriage : but love will bring 
him back. 

Mr. D. What can you hope from fuch levity? 

Mrs. D. More than from the infenfibility of 
his brother, 

Mr. D. Do you fpeak of my good Philip thus ? 
Oh, had you told me that (he loved bim — what- 
ever I could fpare — my whole fortune — ^yes, fht 
fliould have had it all — Then we had been the 
happieft of parents. 

Mrs.D, I fee nohappinefs, in our daughter'* 
being (hut up with fuch an eternal grumbler^ 

Mr. D. Oh ! but his heart is noble ! 

Mrs. D. An inconfideratc mind is better than 
fuch four virtue, if indeed it defcrves the name. 

A4r. D. I own I am difappointed in both of 
them. 

Mrs. D. I fear, my dear Drave, your mode of 
C 2 educatioo. 
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education has contributed to make them hate 
each other* 

Mr. D. Hate ? Philip hate ?— Never.— If 
I^ewis does, I am forry. 

M^s. D. He cannot love fuch four behaviour 
I — he does not hate — but he is cold — they have 
not fpoken to each other thefe three months. 

Mr. D. We muft put an end to this. They 
mud fee each other^ come to an explanation, and 
^11 will be well. Lewis efteemis you — ^prevail on 
him to meet his brother with kindnefs. 

Mrs. D. Willingly. — And now concerning 
Augufta— what will you do? 

Mr.D. [thoughtfully]. Now I lee clearly— 
now I can account for many ftrange things : it is 
too true — her paflion is too deeply rooted to be 
overcome. I will never force her inclination- 
tut I muft firft be certain that Lewis really loves 
her. 

Mrs. D. I hope to fatisfy you in that point. 
His declarations are fufficiently explicit. 

Mr. D. Suppofe what you tell me to be true, 
the yogng Counfellor's vifits muft be declined. 

Mrs.D. Whyfo? 

Mr. D. Fpr a ^ho^fand reafpns. I muft beg 
you to comply with my wiflies in this refpeft.— The 
f ompany of a fopl c^ never dp any gopd> thqugh 

his 
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his impertinences may do mifchief. — I have now 
fome engagements abroad, and cannot fpeak to 
Augufta, till after I return. Prepare her for it- 
tell her that her happinefs is dearer to me than 
my life — (he is ftill the child of my heart, and 
her choice (hall be mine, — Adieu, \E9ceunf on 
different Jides.'\ 



IND Of THE riRST ACT« 



jiCT 
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ACT 11. 



SCENE I. 
Augusta laying down a book, and wiping her eyes^ 
Mrs. Drave entering. * 

Mrs. D. At your books^ and in tears agains 
Augufta ? 

Jugufta. No, dear mother. 

Mrsi D. . Your eyes betray you. You muft 
not be fo melancholy. One impediment is re- 
moved — I have acquainted your father with your 
attachment. 

Augufta. Good God ! what have you done ! 

Mrs. D. What we ought to have done long 
long ago 5 he loves you fo tenderly. 

Augufta. But why fliould I not try to over- 
come this unhappy paffion, knowing ' ■ 

Mrs. D. Overcome ? Can you do that ? I know 
your heart too well. But be cheerful now — dream 
not of impediments that will never arife. Yqur 
father confents to whatever can tend to make you 
happy. 

Augufta. What ! my dear father will permit...... 

Mrs. J). He will proceed without precipita- 
tion s 
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tion ; which is what I would advife you to do. If 
Lewis loves you fmcerely, you may truft your fa- 
ther's heart. 

Jugufta^ If? Oh, my dear mother^ my doubts 
zbowthimi occaQon me continual uneafinefs.^-r 
Could he deceive my affeftion— ^— he feems of no 
fixed charaftcr. 

Mrs. D. It muft be owned he is unfteady. 

Augufta. His way of life, indeed, diiplays fuch 
z character ; but hb heart is good, 

Mrs. D. I believe it. 

Augujia. He docs a great deal of good in pd* 
vate. 

Mrs. D. I know he does, 

Augufta. And always with fuch a good will, 
without any oftcntation,^ 

Mrs. D. That is true. 

Augufta. A man cannot be fo tender as we are ; 
but he certainly has feeling. I am forry he is 
not upon good terms with his brother. 

Mrs, D. There 1 ^bfolvc him. Who can bear 
his churlilh temper ? 

Augufta. And yet how deeply he wa^ concerned 
about his brother's laft illnefs ! how attentive to 
make him comfortable ! He cannot be bad. 

Mrs. Ip. Very poffibly i but think, my Augufta, 
if he were ■ 

Augufta. If he were not good towards mc, 
then— I am very unhappy ! I love him fo much, 

even 
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even to his faults^ for they arife from unfufpicious 
goodnefs of heart. 

Enter Counsellor Fleffel. 

Counfellor. Good day to youj fair ladies ; your 
moft obedient fervant. 

Mrs. D. You honour us with your conipany 
fooner than we expefted* 

Counfellor. I was impatient, abfolutely befide 
myfelf, upon my honour, till falhion allowed mc 
to fly hither 3 I am always fo happy in your 
charming company 1 

Philip Brook entering. 

Philip. Good morning to you. Madam [bows 
toAuguJia.'] Pray, is Mr. Drave at home? [2a 
the Coun/ellor'] Good morning, Sir. 

Mrs.D. No, Sir, he isjuflgonc out. \ftbey 
conver/e together. The Counfellor talks to Jugufia]* 

Counfellor. Mifs Drave, wc will have ^ fomc 
Iport. . 

Augujla. How fo ? 

Counfellor. We'll make him look quite fiUyt 
by pretending to compliment him, 

Augufta. I muft decline taking any part. Sir. 

Coun/ellor [to Philip^. Mr. Brook, I have 
the honour to pay you my beft compliments. 

Philip [turning quickly towards him']. On 
what account ? 

Counfellor. 
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Counfelku What account? Why— why— on 
having the happinefs to fee you^ 

Philip. Then, you muft pay them to your- 
fclf. 

Counfellor. But, as I have the honour to be 
upon terms of ftrift friendfliip with your 
brother 1 

Philip. Stria ! 

Counfellor, Very ftrift. 

Philip. This is the firft time I have heard of 
my brother's ftridlnefs. 

Counfellor. But, Mr, Brook, you are feldom to 
be fcen 5 why is this ? 

Philip. Thai I may not be feen too often. 

Counfellor. But, you lock yourfelf up like a 
hermit 5 'tis quite inconfiftcnt with your age and 
Illation in life. 
. Philip. You think fo ? 

Counfellor. It does not require unuch thinking, 
it is fclf-evidcnt. 

Philip. Indeed? 

Counfellor. For inftancc — you live quite fe- 
eluded from your friends. 

Philip [Jlepping hack]. I diftinguiih between 
friends and acquaintance. 

Counfellor. And you negleft the favour and 
protcftion of the great. 

Philip. Do not flatter me to my face. 

D Counfellor. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



l8 THE NEPHEWS, 

Counjellor. With your fortune, I vfrondcr you 
do not buy an office and title, 

Philip. Becaufc but your queftion anfwers 

itfdf. 

Counfellcr. How fo ? 

Philip. Becaufe they a*re to be bought. 

Counfellor [with an a£e£fed laugh']. — A fine 
reafon ; an excellent one, indeed ! Plain Mr. 
Brook ! it founds very well [laughing]. Don't you 
think fo, ladies ? J)lain Mr. Brook ! 

Philip. Yet, in one refpcft I find that a 
bought office may be very ufeful. 

Counfellor [lauglingl. See, ladies, he yields- 
he fubmits. 

Philip. A bought office may be of ufe to a 
fool, who has no other means of recommending 
hirnfelf, 

Counfillor [al a lofs]. That is indeed true, 
very tr lie — — 

Philip. And a title — you will certainly agree — 
is often an excellent protedion fbr a knave. Ex- % 
cufe me. Sir ! This dry converfation — [Going. 

Counfellor [detaining him']. Bravo, bravo, 
Mr. Ecclefiafticus ! 

Philip. Are you acquainted with his book ? 

Counfellor. Certainly, 

Philip. And read it ? • 

Counfellor. Oh, often, very often [laughing] ; 
andl fancy I hear him now. 

Philip. 
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Philip. Yet, you have forgottea one of his 
bcft fayings. 

Counfellor. Which? ' /: 

Philip. A wife' man fmilcs — a fool, a fool^ 
Mr. Coiinfellor, laughs aloud. [Emt. 

Counfellor. It is a pity he is-gouc $ the beft part 
of the jeft was to come; . * > 

Mrs. D. But the laugh was.notehtirely onyoiir 
fide. ^ , u 

Counfellor. Why, I kept nriy beft things to the 
laft-— rbut we will certainly chriften him Mr, Ecclc- 
fiafticus \laugbs\* When I tell his brother, he 
will enjoy it heartily. 

Enter Mr. Drave. * 

Mr. D. Good morning. Sir ! 

Counfellor. Your moft obedient, my dear 
Mr. Drave: I am happy . to fee you in health i I 
was much afflifted by your late indifpofitiori. 

Mr. !>• I am obliged to you. [To Mrs. D.] 
Will you be fo good as to go down awhile with 
Augufta? 

Mrs. D. [afide to Mr. 2).] -■ But keep your 
temper. [Exeunt Mrs. D. and Augufia. 

Counfellor [is going after them]. Give mc 
leave. Sir. 

M-. jD. I will thank you for a few minutes 
converfation. 

D 2 Coufi/elhr. 
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Counfillor. With all my heart. What dd you 
wiih? 

Mr. D. Sir^ you have honoured my family 
with your vifits, 

Counjellor. Pray, Sir«— too kind — the pleafure of 
ypur company — — 

Mr. D. It is time to come to an explanation t 
therefore, Sir-~without farther preface, my 
slaughter, I think, is the objcft of yourvifits ? 

Counfillar. She is. Sir. 

Mr. D. You wifti, doubtlefs, to nfiarry her ? 

CounJtUof^ Yes — ^yes-— if— to be fure, for my 
part — I ■ 

Mr. D. \eam^ly\. You certainly can mean 
nothing elfe. You will permit me to fay, that 
my daughter cannot comply with your wifhes ; and 
therefore, as marriage is out of the queftion,— 
\mtldly\ I muft entreat you. Sir, for the fake of 
her reputation, to forbear your vifits for the future. 

Counjellor. How? I am aftoniflied! Mr, 
Brave — 

Mr. D. Forgive me, Sir ! regard for Augufta 
forced me to this unpleafant converfation. 

Counfellor. But what obj[eftion can you have? 
If a marriage cannot take place, ixiuft I iost that 
reafon avoid your boufe ? 
Mr. J). I fear my daughter might ibrget the 
duties of a wife, in liftening to the flatteries of a 
lover, 

Counfellor. 
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pretexts to palliate your hatred. 

Mr. D. I have no hatred againfl: you. Sir. 

Counfellor. Oh, but I fee very clearly you have : 
but I warrant you < . ^ 

Mr^ D. You are not jto my mind — ^you fee I 
do not attempt to conceal it. 

Counfellor. Well^ of my paffion for Mifs Drave 
I will Ipeak no more — but I am now obliged in 
honour to frequent your houfe. . 

Mr. D. Say you were tired of our company j 
I give you my word never to contradid you. 

Counfellor. It would be much to the credit of 
your houfe, and your daughter, 

Mr. D. [fmilingj. I know what I venture. 

Counfellor. You are infupportable— but take 
warning ; remember. Sir, to whom you fpeak ! . 

Mr. D. {eameftfy'l. I remember but too 
well! 

Counfellor. You may repent. Sir — you may 
tcpent very foon ! ; 

Mr.D. God forbid! . 

Counfellor. Sir* I give you. one hour's time to 
atone for«thi^ infolencej^ or I can (hew you 

Mr.D. [angrHy]^ And I, Sir, give you one 

minute to leave my houfe ! or — \recplle£Hng him^ 

Jelfy and Unking a key out of bis pockety which he lays 

Mfina chair} here is the keyj when you leave the 

room, be fo good as to bck the door* [Going. 

Counfellor. 
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Counfellor. Nay ! I go. Sir ! I go — but hj 
heavens. Sir, you Ihall pay for this. [Exit. 

Mrj. Drav£ enters hafiily. 

Mrs. D. Good God ! Dravc, what have you 
done ? the Counfellor flew down flairs in (uch a 
fury —— . 

Mr. D. A fool ! I kept my temper long 
enough. 

Mrs. D. \in a tone efrefroach\ This is one 
of your ufual paffions, 

Mr. D. What you call paflion in me, is too 
often neceflary to corre6t the faults you fall into 
through fupinenefs. 

Mrs. D. How ? what is my fault here ? 

Mr. D. Between ourfelvcs, my dear, was not 
thy maternal pride too much flattered, by feeing a 
crowd of lovers about your daughter ? Had you 
taken lefs pleafurc in their idle flattery, you would 
have faved us a great deal of trouble about her. 

Mrs. D. And what is the niatter now ? The 
girl 

Mr.D. ILx)ves onci why khcn the reft ? Why, 
by high flown compliments,, e^icite her pride ? why, 
by unmeaning fentiments, cori-upt her hear^? . Speak 
yourfelf i is that my fault or yours ? ; 

Mrs. D. But let me tell you > 

Mr. D. Your caprices always crofs ourvbcfl: 
plans 5 and when all is entangled and loft, who is 

to 
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to affift ? who can ? — ^The hufbandj^ the father^— 
happy if you ftill allow him to do tha^ 

Mrs. D. You fpcak as if every thing w^cre 
loft. 

Mr. D. Loft eooogh. — How often have I 
fpoken againft the affefted fenfibility inculcated by 
what are called fentimental nov.cls! I provided 
good books, but in vain. You were proud of her 
refined feelings ; delighted with her ecftatic fcnfi- 
bility* I advifed, warned, entreated; but was 
not heard. 

Mrs. D. Nature has given her a fufccptibk 
heart — will you call its einotions weaknefs ? then — 

Mr. D. I diftinguilh very well. Nature has 
given her a generous heart, fenfiblc to the miferies 
of mankind. — It was enough ; but not for you ; and 
fo you have fuffered the nobleft feelings of an ex- 
cellent difpofition to be perverted by the over- 
ftrained and effeminate fenfibility of frivolous 
afFcdation. 

Mrs. D. [kafiify]* Here you are miftaken — 

Mr. D. [much affciled}. From me her heart 
is entirely alienated ■ 

Mrs. D. [Jts down\ Oh ! you tear my heart 
with thefe reproaches ! 

Mr. D. [taking her band]. Forgive me, my 
dear ! I am deeply afflifted, 1 know no more how 
to fpeak to her. — Her heart bleeds ; advice is. un- 
welcome. With fufficient grounds for real unhap- 

pinefs. 
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pinefs^ (be increafed it by tmaginaiy misfortunes* 
It was my firft care to (hew her the world as it is i 
to difpo(e her mind to bear her part with forti* 
tude. But fhe dreams of a world, that does not 
exill ; of a hufband> as he never willi never dare be 
**- — What comfort can ihe bring to a huiband in 
his misfortunes ? What a mother can (he be to her 
children, who meets afHi&ion with tears inftead 
of courage, an<f who regards the common plea* 
fures of life as fcarcely worthy of a fmile ? 

Mrs. D. What (hall I anfwer ? I fee too wdl 
1 cannot fatisfy you. 

Mr.D. No ! you cannot. — I fee her fade and 
wither in the bloom of youth i I (ee her pining 
after an imaginary happinefs, which (he cannot 
attain.— I fee myfdf^ her father, once her befl: 
friend, avoided, (hunncd, difbni(ted* When (he 
(hall have wept till (he can weep no nK>re, when 
her grief (hall be terminated in untimely death— 
oh ! then, when I mourn over the grave of my 
only child^ what confolation can you give me in 
my dcfpair ? 

(Pauf e ■ Enter Augusta.^ 

Afr. D. Come to my arms, Augufta. We have 
a long account to fettle together \tbey embrace^ : 
clofer ! as you ufcd to do ! from the bottom of 
your heart: fo [bekijesber, nnd gently let J her go\. 

Augujia. Oh ! my father ! 

Mr.H. 
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Mr.t>. You have behaved to me, Augufta, 
as if I were a ftrangcn God knows, it is not my 
fault. Whether awake, or in my dreams, 1 never 
ceafe to blefs you. 

Augufta [with a downcaft look]. My deareft 
father, can you forgive me ? 

Mr. D. You love. Heaven crown your love 
\v'ith happinefs ! It is not for that I blame you : 
love is involuntary* 

yJugufta. But I did not open my heart to you. 

Mr. D. Yes, there you hurt me feverely. 

Augufta. I love nobody as I do yourfelf and 

my mother. Speak, dear mother j how often did 

the confeffion of my attachment tremble upon my 

lips ! 

Mr. D. And why not avow it ? 
Augufta. I never had a favourable opportunity. 
Mr. D. [baftily]. That is the efFeft of thofe 
unhappy books again ' ' 

Mrs. D. Be gentle, my dear Drave. 
Mr. D. [compofed]. You were not always 
thus : formerly, you thought me worthy of your 
confidence* 
Augufta. I will behave fo again. 
Mr. D. Do 1 wait for favourable opportunities 
to love you ? Oh, no ! in things the moft indif- 
ferent, I a(k myfelf, will it give pleafurc to my 
Augufta ? I clofe my eyes with prayers for the 
happinefs of my child ; and my firft thoughts, 

E when 
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when 1 rife, are on the means of gratifying her 
wi(hes; while (he, for whofe fake only I live, 
waits for opportunities to be good and fincere ! 

Augujla [leaning, on her mother]. Oh ! my 
mother ! 

Mrs. D. Ceafe, I intreat you ! 

Mr. D. Why turn to your mother ? come to 
this wounded bofom. JSbe embraces him']. Think 
no more of what is paft j only treat me with fin- 
cerity. Believe me, in all your books you will 
not find a father whofe afFeftion for his daughter 
equals mine. 

Augujia. Oh ! were I dead ! then no fufpicion 
of ingratitude could tear my heart. 

Mr. D. No, Augufta! not dead — then I 
could forgive no more. [He prejfes her affeSIionately 
to his heart]. Now my child is rcftored to me. 
What happinefs can equal mine? Here I hold 
the only hope of my life, in my arms. 
Mrs. D. Am not I her mother ? 

Mr. D. Forgive me. What would life be to 
me, without you ? forgive me [takes her hand and 

kijfes it] Now I will feek your fugitive lover : 

God grant I may find him worthy of my Au- 
gufta ! [Exit Drave. 
Mrs. D. I wi(b, Augufta, your future hufband 
may. have the heart of your father. He is, indeed, 
fometimes pallionatej and in every family, dif- 
ferences 
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ferences will arife j but they have always ended in 
rendering us more attached to each other. 

Enter Philip Brook. 

Philip. Madam — 

Mrs. D. Mr. Brook — we— —pardon me— 
why fhould I deny it ? — we were engaged in a con- 
verfation — which 

Philip. Which I interrupted ? I will, there- 
fore, with your permiflion, take my leave. 

Mrs. D. Stay, Sir ! — We are, indeed, unable 
to continue — my heart is too full 

Philip. Have you had any difappointment, 
any for rows I dare not partake ? 

Mrs. D. Neither, Sir. 

Philip. But you have wept; I will ftay: 
every mourner has a claim upon me s and when 
I fee your tears, Augufta > 

Augujia* Mr. Brook, the tears you fee arc 
tears of joy, fhed by a happy daughter, for the 
tendcrnels of a father. 

Philip. Tears of joy ? It is long, my dear 
Madam, fince I have been witnefs to fuch. Peace 
be on him for whom they flow ! He will never 
want an epitaph. 

Mrs. D. Do not mention that : you keep us 
in our melancholy train of thinking. 

Philip. Melancholy ? I am always cheerful in 
E 2 your 
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your company. But Mifs Augufta then had a 
cloud over her eyes. 

jiugufta. 1^0 you reproach rnc that ? 

Philip. Ido, andjuftly. All who are acquainted 
with you, love and cfteem you. You are young 
and amiable j why then mourn ? 

Mrs. D. Pardon me^ Sir, if I repeat my 
daughter's words ; you ftiould be the laft to utter 
fuch a reproach. 

Philip. Why fo? 

Mrs. D, Can you a(k ? 

Philip. Yes, Madam ; for I cannot believe that 
you have the fame opinion of my charader, that is 
generally entertained. 

Mrs. D. Mr. Brook ! 

Philip. You make no anfwer. Your opinion 
is cither too favourable, or the contrary. 

Mrs. D- Be aflured, we efteem you as a man. 

Philip. I wilhed not for a polite turn, but for 
the true judgment of your heart. 

Mrs. D. [at a lofs\ If, perhaps, our ideas 
may be in fomc refpeds different —— 

Philip. Well? 

Mrs. D. But, my dear Sir ! wehave juft been 
converfing on a fubjedt fo oppofite to this ! and 
this moment—— 

Philip. I beg you to beftow upon me. I am 
unable to give an account of myfelf, at every mo- 
ment, and to every body $ but now, and to you, 
I feel myfelf bound to do it, Mrs. iJ. 
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Mrs. D. But, am I prepared for a cold en- 
quiry ? 

Philip. It is not a cold enquiry I a(k [with 
ivarmth^. Let your generous friendly mind, [to 
Augujia\ let your pure foul, Augufta, be the 
judge. 

Jugufia. Dear Sir ! 

Philip. Well — Falhion, ceremony, all .that 
we will lay afide. Have fome parts of my beha- 
viour here been fuch as you cannot approve ? — it 
was by chanqe only. Nay, there was no one 
whom I could pleafe, by behaving otherwife. 

Mrs. D. We will pafs that j though fuch be- 
haviour takes from the pleafures of fociety. 

Philip \ with warmth]. I have high ideas of 
the pleafures of fociety. 

Mrs. D. And yet you do not contribute your 
ihare? 

Philip [with agitation]. Ah ! there, indeed-— 
Mrs. D. You take delight in mifanthropical 
retirement. 

Philip. Oh, if you knew my feelings ! my good 
will for mankind, as God knows it — I — it is hard 
to need a defence in this particular — But, I can 
calmly and truly fay, 1 love mankind. Btit, if 
my companion for their unhappy fate has been 
ridiculed, and if this abufc of my deareft feelings 
has made me referved, does it follow that I am a 
mifanthrope? 

Mrs.D. 
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Mrs. D. Mr. Brook ! 

Philip. If my ideas of good company are too 
refined, toojuft, too high, to be fatisfied in the 
flandering circles of coquettes, dunces, and gam- 
blers, am I to be called unfociable ? 

Augufta Iquicklyl. Oh, no, my good friend. 

Philip. If, in any profeffion, for which my 
talents might qualify me, the beft wiflies of my 
heart would be checked by interefted connec- 
tions^ — my enthufiafm for fufFering mankind, op- 
pofed by uncharitable felfifhnefs — can you blan^c 
me for remaining as I am ? 

Augujla. Certainly not. 

Philip. And now, my ardent zeal for human 
happinefs being miftaken, the beft defigns of my 
heart condemned and overthrown by prejudice 
and felf-conceit ; perceiving that the moft admired 
and virtuous outfides were too often only mafks 
for hypocrify — that impure avarice ftalked abroad 
tinder the name of philanthrophy — perceiving 
this, 1 drew back, and forgot a flattering dream, 
of fuccefsful attention to the welfare of all the 
unfortunate wanderers upon earth. — Yet foon — in 
one ferious hour, I hope to difcharge the debt of 
a citizen to my native land — in one hour ; yes, 
only one — but the deed will mark it. — Till that 
hour, I fhall proceed in filence 5 endeavour, if 
poffible, to be calm ; and feek my comfort in 
fricndlhip and a good confciencc. The fneers of 

the 
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the fuperficial, the fenfelcfs judgments of a fe- 
duced multitude, fhall not rob me of a moment's 
tranauillity, 

Mrs. D. Forgive me. Sir ! I miftook your 
charader. 

Augufia. I feel the truth of your remarks. 
May domeftic happinefs afford you the reward 
which you are refufed by the world ! 

Philip. Do you wifh me that, Augufta ? 

Augufta. Yes, my noble friend ! I efteem you, 
and have ftill more reafon to wifh it heartily* 

Philip [^jayfully']. You have? — [pau/e]. Mj 
defires lie in a narrow compafs. My fortune al- 
lows me to afTifl others; I have a friend, with 
whom I fhare my joys and my forrows ; and how, 
all is heightened by the emotions of love. 

Mrs, D. You love ? 

Philip. Yes, 

Augufta. And happily ? 

Philip. I know not yet. — My love may in- 
creafe, but can never diminilh — \he approaches 
Augufta'] — Augufta, I love you. 

Augufta. How? 

Mrs. D. My daughter ? 

Philip. Make me happy : *tis in your power. 

Augufta. Oh ! good heaven ! 'tis too much ! 

Philip [baftily^ but tenderly taking her hand]. 
Speak 1 I am feribus, in high emotion — be gentle, 
Augufta. 

Augufta. 
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jtugufia [leaning on her mother^ without witb^ 
drawing her band]. Oh ! mother ! 

Mrs.D. Whatftialllfay? 

Augufta [forcibly]. I love — ^your brother ! 

Philip {deeply moved]. In vain \ he — [looking at 
Augufta] while here — [lets go her hand] Be happy ! 
[going.'] 

Mrs. D. Brook ! for God's fake ! 

Augufta. My noble fufFering friend, why on 
me ■ 

Philip. Let rfie go ! - 

Augufta. Leave me not without hopes, that all 
the afFcdtionof a brother, of a fitter, may content 
you. 

Philip. I can no more 

Augufta. Do not leave me, till you know how 
much I value — — — 

Philip. Upon you I had placed my hopes* 

You would have endeared life to me again. — The 

dream is fled. — ^Well — I will hide my fufFerings in 

retirement, and wait with patience for the hour 

which (ball end all my affliftions. 

[Exeunt omnes. 



END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I. 

jit the Chancellor's. 



Tb€ Chancelllor and a Clerk entering on 
different fides. 

Chancellor. JL WAS looking for you. What 
news ? 

Clerk. Every thing goes on very well. Sir* 

Chancellor. How fo, my friend ? 

Clerk. I have juft fpoken to Mr. Dravc's 
clerk, who told me, that his mailer had given 
fecurity for young Brookes ;C-^ 0,000, at Rofe's. 

Chancellor. Excellent, excellent! 

Clerk. He added, that his matter muft inevi- 
tably flop payment, if this fum were demanded 
immediately. 

Chancellor. That fhall be my care. I have 
already given orders to our Jew Broker; he is to 

F join 
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join with fome other creditors of young Brook, and 
infift on immediate payment. 

Clerk. The man alfo aflured me, that the in- 
ventory of old Brook's property was drawn up in 
a hafty, and rather irregular manner. 

Chancellor. Better and better ! now we are fure 
of hirn^. — I prevailed on young Brook to fign a 
proteft againft this inventory, as being illegally 
drawn up — It will foon be all over with them. 

Clerk. But, it will make a great noife : nobody 
dares to fpeak freely, it is true. Bur, then there 
is the Minifter — his patriotic fancies . 

Chancellor [lau^hing\y are fancies. 

Clerk. Yet our Prince is every day more pleafed 
with him. They are frequently whole hours to- 
gether. 

Chancellor,. I am an old fervant, and know the 
Prince well. Fear nothing. Drave (hall at length 
fufFer for all his calumnies : when we have once 
got rid of him, we (hall have every thing to our- 
fclves. It will be an additional profit of at Icaft 
two thoufand a year. 

Clerk. Certainly it will. 
Chancellor. You will therefore draw imme- 
diately for the above fum. If he cannot pay, a 
warrant muit be iiiUcd, leaU put on, and he will 
be a ban^ru^^t, and ruined at once : but at the fame 
time do nut tor^^ct lO -ook alter the old uncle. 

Clerk. 
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Clerk. I have heard of an old man who, froni 
the defcription, appears to refemble him exaftly. 

Chancellor. For God's fake, take care. 

Clerk. Rely upon me. —But, I do not at all 
like the elder Brook. 

Chancellor. Oh, fair and ibftly goes far ; only 
be on your guard, 

{Servant entering.) The coach, my Lord ! 

Chancellor. Come ! [Exeunt. 



SCENE II. 

j^t Mr. Brave's.. 

Enter Mr. Dr ave and Philip Brook. 

Mr.D. Indeed, Brook, I muft confcfs-your 
inaftivity vexes me. 

Philip. You miftake for inactivity, a mere ex- 
ternal forbearance. 

Mr. D. It is eafier to complain of mankind, 
than to adl for their welfare. The firft is the part 
of a gloomy, difcontented mindi the latter, the 
virtue of a good citizen, and (hould be yours. 

Philip. Now then I will fpeak. By my 
afFeftion for my guiltlefs and injured uncle, it Jb^Il 
be mine. I am bound, as hi« relation, to refcue 

F 2 him 
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him from captivity. The rights of humanity are 
injured in his perfon. Though apparently quiet> 
I am feeking to revenge him; and what you call 
inaftivity ihall not prove without advantage to my 
country* 

Mr. D. If this be fo, I commend you. 

Philips I have pretended to bear with indif-- 
ferencc, that my defigns might not be croflcd.. 
My plan both to liberate my uncle, and to en- 
tangle a villain in his own fnares, is nearly ripe. I 
have long fought for proofs : I now have them> 
and the hopes of our worthy Minifter's fupport, if 
they Ihall appear to him convincing. The moft 
important witnefs I dill expeft. 

Mr. D. And who is it ? 

Philip. My uncle himfelf. I bribed his keeper 
to let him efcape, and fent perfons to meet him. 
They miffed him, and he is gone alone, I know 
not whither. The Chancellor, as well as myfelf> 
is feeking him. When once I have found him^ 
the mine Ihall blow up. 

Mr. D. Heaven blefs you, my noble friend T 

Enter Lewis Brook. 

Mr. D. But here comes fomebody you muft 
fpeak to [going up to the door — returns and fteps 
between the two brothers']. The laft words of your 
father on his death-bed were, " Live united like 
brothers." [Exit. Dravc. 
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Lewis [rather at a loJs\ I am glad, indeed, 
I am happily furprifed — — 

Philip. Happily furprifed ? I thank you, 
brother. 

Lewis [with feigned interefi] . Undoubtedly ; 
it is long fince we have met each other. 

Philip. It is. [A paufe\. Do we live like 
brothers ? 

Lewis. Indeed, if all is not right, you are in 
fault J you require too much. 

Philip. Require too.mueh ? Your own welfare! 
brotherly afFeftion t is that too much ? Our inter- 
views are prepared by ftrangers. Things are gone 
far J and perhaps even this meeting may avail 
nothing* 

Lewis [with/eeming politene/s']. Fch* rpy part, 
you may depend upon me : upon my honour ■ 

Philip. Lewis, I fpoke with a full heart, and 
you anfwer with outward civilities. 

Lewis. You miftake me : I am heartily in- 
clined to a recG«K:iliation. 

Philip. So ! I fhould think it unneceflary I 

Lewis. How you take that again I 

Philip. I apprehended your paflion, your re- 
proaches, but was not prepared for your coldnefs* 
Well ; fufpcdt me, miftake me, offend me, my 
heart will be ftill the fame. We are brothers p 
they ftiould neyer want reconciliation. 

Lewis^ But why all this I 

Philip. 
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Philip \witb warmtF\ , If the mcMticnt Ihould 
ever arrive when your confidence in mankind 
ihall be loft — if uncxpeAcd misfortunes, or dif- 
cordant interefts, fhould caufe thofe who now call 
themfclves your ft-iends to dcfert you, at that 
moment remember me; entruft your cares with 
confidence to my bofom ! this heart, which you 
now rejefl, will ever rejoice to receive you with 
the affcdion of a brother. \^Exit^ 

Lewis. Excellent, upon my foul ! There he 
goes, and leaves me like a downright finner. What 
have I done to hirin ? was ever fuch infolence heard 
of? Fine fentiments upon his lips, and malice ia 
his heart. I have borne with all thefe hypocrites^, 
till I am tired i and now they ihall pay for all. 

Enter Ltsette. 

Lijette. What, are you here, Mr. Brook ! I caa 
hardly believe my eyes. 

Lewis. Not truft thofe charming eyes ? 

Lijette. You're really here at laft ? 

Lewis. . And now 1 am here ? . 

Lifette. I am glad you have not forgotten 
us. ^ \GQing. 

Lewis. Why in fuch a hurry to run away ? 

Lijette. I am looking forMr. Dravej he is 
wanted at Rofe*s Bank i Mr. Rofe himfelf called 
for him. Has not he been here ? 

Lewis. Yes, a few minutes ago. 

Lijette. 
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lifetle. Then I will go after him* 

Lewis. No, no j let the old fellows look for 
each other, while wc are happy at having met 
here. 

Lijette. You have always fomc obliging turn 
ready, but you arc- never in earneft. 

(Augusta enters). 

Lewis. Not in earneft, my little charmer! 
\]iiJJ'es her.] 

Lijette. Mr. Brook! Mr. Brook 1 \^fhe turns 
him towards Augufta^ and leaves the room^ making a 
low curfjy]. 

Lewis. So ! my fair Augufta [kijfes her hand'\. 

Augujia. In truth, 1 feem to have made my 
appearance rather mal-apropos. 
* Lewis \^finiling\ Only offerings at the en- 
trance of the temple of Love. 

Augufta. It is long fincc we have feen you* 

Lewis. Only five days; truly happy am I, if 
they have fcemed long. 

Augufta. I know your talent for compliments. 

Lewis. Truth is not a compliment. 

Augufta. Truth towards women is perhaps not 
your fault. 

Lewis. How ? 

Augufta. In general not the moft ftriking fea- 
ture in the charafter of youlr fcx. 

Lewis., 
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Lewis. A lad prejudice^ indeed^ againfl: our 
fcx ! [ironically'] but you muft except me. 

jhgujla [/miling]. Dare I ? 

Lewis. Certainly. I am ■ 

Jugujla. Sincerity, conftancy itfelf* 

Lewis. Certainly. 

Augujia [pointing to the door at which Lijettc 
voent out^. There went a proof of your unpa- 
ralleled fidelity ! 

Lewis [laughing']. Nay, now, you arc — — * 

Augujla. Fortunately, I was the only witncfsj 
yet think if your favourite lady hdd feen it ! 

Lewis. She would excufe me. 

Augufta,. But if (he alfo loved you ? 

Lewis. Then (he would ftill more readily 
overlook fuch a trifle* 

Jugufta. Your lightnefs muft grieve her. 

Lewis [laughing]. Then hers would be quite 
an old-faflbioned love. 

^gufia [/urpri/ed]. Old-fafhioned ! What 
am I to underftand by that ? 

Lewis. I mean, [with affeSled Jerioufnefs'] a 
love, fuch as docs not now exiftj a true, fincere 
rlove. 

Augufta. Have you any reafon to doubt the 
cxiftencc of fuch a love ? 

Lewis. Too many. 

Augufta. You have been deceived then ? 

Lewis. 
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Lewis. Ohi a thoufand times — and undoubt- 
edly (hall again. 

Augufta. You exaggerate. 

Lewis. No, no. With the firft objeft of my 
pafllon, I was up to the ears in love. My goddefi, 
to reward my cruel fufFcrings, allowed me only a 
place by her chair, and the honour of being marked 
as her moft obedient flave 5 I fighed, languifhed, 
complained, defpaired: faw at laft, what fhc 
meant, and was cured — forever, as I prcfumed; 
but, alas! I foon truftcd anothen Well 5 there I 
was made ufe of to excite the jealoufy of her 
inconftant favourite; 

Augufia. You mifreprefent, Mr. Brook. 

Lewis. Another bright angel then delighted 
to have an attendant to hand her to her carriage, 
to accompany her wherever fhe thought proper ; 
there again I was— -bpt I tire you with all thefc 
melancholy inftances of my delufion. 

Augufta. If all this be true, I pity you. 

Lewis. Once, indeed, I got a dangerous ill-* 
nefs by my folly ; but it cured me effeftually. 

Augufia. And now you chufe the way of re- 
taliation ? 

Lewis. Why not ? 

Augufta. But did you ever refleft how many 
an innocent breaft you robbed of its peace? 

Lewis. I cannot reproach myfclf with that, 

G Augufta. 
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AUgufia. How many you have plunged in 
forrow ? 

Lewis \goodnaturedly\. Not a finglc one. 
As for proteftations of love^ extravagant praifes 
of their beauty, and fo forth, they are mere words 
of courfe ; ladies know that very well from their 
childhood — a woman of fenfe never trufts them. 

Augufta. Yet how unfortunate muft (be be, 
who loves fincerely ! 

Lewis. Why fo ? 

Augufta. Who loves only one, and, if deceived, 
can never love another ? 

Lewis. Why, indeed, true love holds for ever, 
and is not dependant upon circumilances. A man 
may be obliged to marry againfl: his inclination, 
to make his fortune : but this is a cold prudential 
bargain, with which love has nothing to do. True 

love is ever the fame; and But what is the 

matter with you ? 

Augufta [with difficulty holding berjelf up- 
right]. Nothing of confequence. 

Lewis. But ^ 

Augufta. You put me in mind of one of my 
friends. She was deceived fo, and now — — — 

Lewis. Well? 

Augufta. She is unhappy forever. {^Exit Augufta. 

Lewis. Blefs me! how deeply in love I Such 
tcndcrnefs I have never before met with. When I 
remember my other coquette fwcetheart, I have 

almoft 
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almoft a mind to run after her— but liberty, dear 
liberty — no, I dare not. 

Enter Drave. 

Mr. D. Good morning, Lewis j I did not cx- 
pe6t to meet you, we are fo fcldom favoured with 
your vifits. 

Lewis. I am afraid of interfering with more im- 
portant concerns. 

Mr. D. 1 am indeed much concerned for you. 

Lewis [with politene/s']. You have always 
been fo attentive to my intereft, I am entirely 
convinced. 

Mr. D. You are not convinced. 

Lewis. Upon my honour. 

Mr. D. Why this forced politcnefs ? I do not 
wifli it. You cannot judge of my actions, or 
their motives; but I am ftill your friend. Ihe 
common frailties of youth I can overlook ; but 
diflimulation, it is true, I cannot bear. 

Lewis. You cannot furely accufe me 6t tlat. 

Mr. D. Give me proofs, and I will thank vou. 

Lewis. How can I, being entirely miiund-r- 
flood ? 

Mr. D. Convince me of your fincere attac' 
ment to my houfe. 

Lewis. I proteft ■ 

Mr, D. No proteftations ! proofs ! Befides 

G 2 i . 
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fliall enquire more deeply to-day, and would fain 
believe you if ppffible. 

Lewis. You may fecurely. 

Mr. D. Your way of life is not the beft. It 
is time to think of entering on fome more fettled 
plan. 

Lewis. I am glad you mention it ; it was for 
this very purpofc I came here. I am determined 
to feek for a fixed employment. 

Mr. D. You give me pleafure j with your 
talents you cannot fail of fuccefs. 

Lewis. I Hatter myfelf the more^ as for a long 
while ■ 

Mr. D. What ! 

Lewis. I will unfold my heart. Be not fevere, 
or you will drive me to defpair. 

Mr.D. [kindly]. Well; fpeak. 

Lewis [flatteringly]. I beg you to look upon 
my wifhes, not as a guardian, but as a friend, as 
a father — I — I love — and your confent toamar-^ 
riage will make me happy. 

Mr. D. Brook ! [with warmth] you really 
love the girl, and fincerely ? 

Lewis. Not to madnefs, but truly and honour- 
ably. 

Mr. D. Arc you perfeftly fincerc ? 

Lewis. Why Ihould you doubt ? 

Mr. D. Brook ! 1 never was at a Wedding, but 

the 
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the queftion arofe. Will it be happy ? To be un- 
happily married is dreadful. 

Lewis. I have confidered maturely. 

Mr. D. The means of amending an inconfi- 
derate ftep afterwards arc (hocking; ftill worfc 
than the misfortune icfelf. 

Lewis. It is too true. But why this to me ? 
You difquiet yourfclf without caufe. Love, our 
beft reformer, has inlpired me with jufter fen- 
timents. 

Mr. D. Then God be praifed ! both will be 
happy. 

Lewis. It was for the fole purpofe of alking 
your confent that I caipe hither. 

Mr. D. But why did not you fpeak fooner ? 

Lewis. My doubts — ^the difordcr of my affairs— 

Mr. D. [Jfniling]. We will foon put them in 
order^ 

Lewis. Then you give your confent? 

Afr. D. {eameftlyl. Yes i-^But you will alter 
your mode of living? 

Lewis. You Ihall be fatisfied with my conduft* 

Mr. D. Yes, yes. I always faid you had 
many excellent qualities, and would turn out well, 
if once they* they were awakened 5 thank God, they 
are! 

Lewis. Befides, this marriage gives me fome 
hopes of an honourable place. 
Mr. D. Not exaftly the marriage j but — 

Lewis. 
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Liwis. Why not ? has any body more intcrcft 
than the Chancellor ? 

Mr. D. No i but he may not intcreft himfclf 
much about your affairs for the future. 

Lewis. Now more than ever, moft affuredly. 

Mr. D. Now ? 

Lewis. As I marry his daughter. 

Mr. D. What do you fay ? 

Lewis. As I marry his daughter. 

Mr. D. Whom do you marry ? 

Lewis. MifsFleffel. 

Mr.D. No, never! 

Lewis. How ? why not ? 

Mr. D. No! by all that is facred you fliall 
not marry her ! 

Lewis. Inconceivable ! you gave your confent. 

Mr. D. I withdraw it. 

Lewis, l/neeringly']. Very extraordinary ! then 
why give it ? 

Mr. D. {barjhiy\. I mifundcrftood you. 

Lewis. So ! cunning enough ! to put me firft 
off my guard. 

Mr. D. Be fo good as to leave me. 

Lewis. To give me confidence ! 

Mr. D. Leave me, I fay. 

Lewis. That you might more cafily draw my 
fecret from me ! 

Mr. D. For God's fake leave me ! 

Lewis. 
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Lewis. A fine trick for a man who glories in 
his fincerity ! 

Mr. D. Sir, I warn you ' 

Lewis. Who boafts of his plain dealing ; yet, 
in fpite of his honcfty, commits adts ■- 
Mr. D. Young man, be filent ! 
Lewis. Adks that any body would be afliamed 
of. Sir, you may know I have always feen through 
your mafk. We have only two years more to be 
concerned with each other. You may releafc 
yourfelf before, if you pleafe. — I thank yon for all 
your cares. 

Mr. D. Ungrateful mifcreant !— Oh, my child, 
my poor child ! 

Lewis. So ! you perhaps had other defigns? 

Mr. D. Yes, yes, 1 had. My child — I would 
have confided her to you. — She loves you — ^Now 
g<H relate your triumphs defame her, and me 
alfo. 

Lewis. Indeed, Sir, I am grieved* 

Mr.D. Say that I made offers ; that I propofed 
the match, and was refufed. — Oh, my unhappy 
Augufta I— Go, leave my houfe — never let me fee 
you more ! 

Lewis [baftilyl. I afllire you J have the 
higheft efteem for Mifs Augufta. 

Mr. D. My daughter is virtuous, and wants 
not the teftimony of a — '■ ■ , not yours* 

Lewis. I proteft. 

Mr^D. 
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Mr. D. I hate your protcftations* Never 
mention her again ; promife me that folemnly. 

Lewis. I give — — — — 

Mr. D. It is to no purpofe; Ipeak no, more— 
but if you, in any refped whatever, infult my 
daughter— —you know me. [Wipes bis forehead-^ 
paufe] We have done — adieu. Sir ! 

Lewis [coldly]. And in refpcdt to my mar- 



riage 

Mr. D. I win tell you in the afternoon. 

Lewis. Very well. [Exit Lewis. 

Mr. D. Is it come to this ? Now I fee my mis- 
fortune dearly [throws bimfelf into a cbairl^. Is 
this my reward ! What muft be done now ? 

Enter Mr. Rose. 

Mr. R. Forgive mc, dear Drave^ if I in- 
terrupt——— 

Mr. D. Do not t^e it amifs, Rofe; but 
indeed you have come at a wrong time ■ ■ ■ ' 

Mr.R. 'Tis too true; I have come at a 
wrong time; woidd to God there had been no 
neceffity ! yet hear me. 

Mr. D. 1 cannot J my heart Is diftradted— 

JMr. R. For heaven's fake, hear an unfortunate 
man. 

Mr. D. K your misfortune is greater thaa 

mine, I will hear you* 

Mr.R. 
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wealthy man. 

Mr, D. Yes. 

Mr. R. I am fo no longer^ 

Mr. D. Impofliblc ! 

Mr. R. By a bankruptcy in Amftefdam, I am 
entirely ruined. 

Afr. D. Can I affift, fupport yotr, dear Rofe ? 
I am at youf ftrvice. 

Mr. R. Mercifol heaven ! can you forget— 

Mr.D. What? 

Mr. R. Your ward's property* 

Mr. D. Almighty God ! 

Mr. R. Unhappy man ! you gave fecurity. 

Mr. D. Oh my family, my child ! 

Mr. R. Can you forgive me t 

Mr. D. \loft in thought}. Infulted firft; then 
reduced to beggary. 

Mr.R. I have been feeking in vain for you, 
and for Brook: now ilye feals are put on every 
thing, and I have undone my beft friend. 

Mr., D. [as before]. The trial is hard.-^-Oh 
heaven ! from weahh to poverty, in a fingle day ! 
[^RDfeJits downy quite dejeffeJ]. 

Mr.D. [with emotion}. God's will be done ! 

Mr. R. [ri/es hajiily and takes Drave^s band}. 
Hard is your fate j yet God knows> mine is ftill 
more (o. I am reduced to nothing. 

H Mr. X>. 
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Mr. D. [foftly\ I alfo fhaU have Kttk re- 
maining. 

Afr-. R. My hdplcfs children ! 

Mr. D. And my poor daughter ! 

Mr. R. Here our fate is the fame. Yet you 
are only unfortunate -, and I — (hall be regarded as 
a villain. You are a fufierer, and I the caufe : I 
cannot bear this thought.— -Hear me^ — Brook 
is ftill rich. — The prefervation of a worthy family, 
is a diity^ and will excufe it— Let us deny the 
fecurity— -you can then pay him half, and he 
may lofe the reft. 

Mr.D. No! 

A^^ R, Do it while there is yet time. — I will 
bear my lot in patiences but let not the thought of 
having ruined you imbitter my wretched exiftcnce. 
Do it. 

Mr.D. Never! 

. Mr. R. For God's fake, do it. The Chancellot- 
is your enemy; I know it too well; this makes 
him now fb bufy about my aiFairs. 

A^. D. I will not, cannot. — Have I rifkcd my 
ward's property too inconfiderately, I muft bear the 
confequences. 

Mr. R. Who can blame you ? Where was 
there a fafer houfe than mine ? 

Mr^ D. They can fcize all my fortune, and* 
undoubtedly will |. I hope it is fuflicient. 

Mr.J>. 
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Mr. R. You cannot avoid blaming me. 

Mr. D. ' Do not be uneafy on my account. 
I have ftill ftrcngth and aftivity. I may pro- 
sper again : if not, God will fupport my wife 
and daughter! ^nd in the grave at 4eaft I (hall 
find repofc. 

Mr. R. I look at you with awftil repentance. 
Father in heaven, I thank thee for thi$ mani — ! 
fought comfort from my friends, and met re- 
proaches—I fled to my daughter — Oh, my 
daughter! 

Mr. D. Go to her now j ^le will cheer the re- 
n^ainder of your days. 

Mr. JR. No, no, never i 

Mr. D. Why not ? 

Mr. R. I went to her. — She was my darUng-r- 
a kind look from her was my greateft delight— ^I 
gave her a large portion. I came from the Ghaii-* 
celloi'^s — my agitation — ^my anxiety — I was over- 
heated.^-I threw myfelf into her arms — Nancy, 
faid I, give me fomething to drink — I fought for 

confblation from her, and fhe .(he upbraided 

^le for my carelefs man^gemf nt. 

Mr. D. Horror I 

Mr. R. She went a^way-r-her children felt \n 
my pockets, and afked what ) had brought them. 
I had nothing. — A fervant brought me a glafs 
pf water, and took the children. 

Mf'* !?• Come to my arms, moll injured fuf- 
H 2 ftreri 
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fercr! my Augufta will not ckfcit you.— -r-Oh, 
I am happy---I am rich ^ highly bkfled«...,Come 
-^we will bear our misfortunes together — wiU 
^are our fufferings apd our comfortSj f ven to the 
lad morfel of bread. 

Mr. R. All defcrted me. You only, whom J 
have ruined, remain my friend.— ^Oh, hc^^r .and 
tremble— you prcyenied.....fuicide^— — 

Mr. D. How ! 

M-. R. Yes. My unfeeling phild brpgght mc 
to defpair — ^God blefs you ! 

Mr. D. Unhappy father ! 

A^. R. When your laft hour approaches, may 
this aftion^infurc your repofe !-^-Many adiftrefled 
heart have you comforted-r-many tears have you 
wiped away.— Your kindnefs to mcr— oh, on that 
.day wbiin Virtue fliall triumph, merciful God ! 
Iqt it be regarded ! ) [E^f^ 



:5ND OF THE THIRP APTt 
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ACT IV. 

■ " ' m 

SCENE I. 
A Jmall Moam at Mr, JOrave's. 

Mrs. Dravj and AuoysTA. 



I 



Mrs.D. JL KNOW not how to aftV-* My 
hufband fuffers, and I an> too much a^iOtcd'^iny- 
felf, to be able to afford him conjfol^tion— Oh, 
this Brook ! who * would have thought him fp 
mean ? 

Anff^ia. Do Bot mention him^ dear mother. 

Mrs. D. To accufe your father of hjavipg made 
a falfe inventory ! 'Tis an unheard-of bafenefs— 
and your father behaves with fuch fortitude and 
compofure — gives up all he is wojtb, and ^ ■ t 
HuQi ! who is coming ? 

Eiitir 
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Enter Dravc^ a Magiftrate and bis attendant^ 

Mag. What room is this ? 

Mr. D. My fitting room. 

Mag.' So! JJ^. 14. IpritfS it down: an atf 
tendant marks it on tbf ^^fr]j-f-No clofcts in the 
wainfcot here ? 

Mr. D. No. 

Mag. Nothing concealed ? 

Mr.D. No. 

Mag. Unlock this delk. [Drave unlocks it^ 
Mag. tumbles ovor tbe paper s'\. 

Mr. Z>. Softly, Sir ; you diforder -r 

Mag. You can put them to rights again \iahs 
up a hoK\.^'^\iZX, is thi^ ? 

Mr. J). My account- book* 

l^g. Is it ? 

Mr. D. Tis in your haodjs, you may pj^aipinc 
it. 

A^^. [giving the hook to the attendants']. Put 
that with the reft — [Jits down]. 

Mr. D. Have you done here ? 

Mag. Patience [fans bis face %vitb tbe papers 
be bas in bis band]. Very hot to-day. [ Pointing tq 
a f mall trunk]? Wh^t is that? 

Augufia. Trifles : fpnie ladies drcflcs* 

Mag.' Openjt. 

M^^r ^* 'Tis only fome linep. 

^ag, 
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Mag. Turn it upfidc down, that I may fee if 
there is nothing elfe. 

. JMr.D. Ibafiify]. Sir! [Mrs.D.ftepsbttween 
him and the ff^ag]. 

Mag. [rifingl. What's the matter ? 

Mr. D. [more calm']. Muft that be ? 

Mag. [turning ever the things without looking at 
Drave]. Vtth2L^^— [Looking round to an attendantl^ 
Take that dcflc into the drawing-room to the reft. 

Mr. D. Stay, Sir j I want it here, to fliut up 
my papers. 

Mag. Afterwards, afterwards. Befides^ this is 
not a time to (hut up any thing. [Brave walks up 
and down]. WI>ere are the accounts of your 
guardianChip ? 

Mr. D. Down ftairs. 

Mag. I muft have a look there. Now, Sir, if 
you pleafe ! [Mag. and D. exeunt. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. [to Augufta]. I have done as you defired. 
Ma'am j he will come immediately. [Exit Serv. 

Mrs. D. Who, Augufta ? 

jffigujla. Dear mother, forgive me 1 I fent for 
tte Counfellor. 

ff^rs. D. How ? the Counfellor ? 

Augufta. I will try this once. But you muft 
go ; you fliall not be witnefs of my humiliation^ 

Mrs. D. But your father ? 

Augufta^ 
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Augufid. M 1 fuccecd, he will forgive me.— 
1 hear fomebody at the door: leave me now^. 

Mn^Uf Take my kft wiflics, my dear 
girl. * \Exit. 

'Enter the CoirNSBLLOR* 

Cdunfellor. You have had the goodncfs to 
defif e ' — * 

AUgufta {with dignity]. I requefted your com- 
fiany. 

Counjellor. Notwitbftanding your father's ill 
ttcatnnient of me this morning, I wHlingly forget 
it, as you defire my return. And tio\ii tt^Y fair 
ftrflfeirer, in what can I fervc you ? 

Augufta. You have often told me, that you' 
were intcrefted in my happinefs, that you loved 
me. — I arti now unhappy — prove thr truth of your 
aflfertions, by afting as becomes you^— Help u^. ', 

Cpunjellor. With sdl my heart, if it were in my 
power; you may rely* ■ ■ ■ 

Augufia. Mr. Rofe'^s misfortune bears hai-d upon 
trif father. By mfodcratton and indulgence, he 
may beiavedj and it is for this purpofe that I 
^ly td ^t4 

Counjellor [walking up and down injeeming agi- 
tation]. Yes, yes-^good God !— -but '■ '■ ■■• 

Attgujia. He can pay, but noij inftantly-^not 
BOW-^by degrees only.^ 

Counjelhr. 
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CMn/elhr. My charmmg Udf^ I have no 
t)Ower in thefe things^ 

Augufta. Yes, Sir ! you haw power to foften 
your father's heart. ./ . 

CoUnJelhr. I am grieved itidecd-^truly forry to 
refufe yoti. any thing— ^I hai^e ib much ^fteem for 
you ! ' , - 

Auguftd^ Be generous, Sir> I intreat you. 

Ounfellor. You are fuch a lovely petiticmer, 
that I could almdl forgive adverfity, as it unfolds 
(6 many charms in you : but indeed your &ther 
has offended all his friends— *tt is impoflible. 

Augufta. ^n the name of humanity, be ge« 
nerousi 

Caunfellor. Charming good lady! I cannot 
affift you— not now, afterwards perhaps ■ ■ ■ 

Augufta [in UaYs\ Unfeeling man ! 

Counfellor. Dear young lady! be comforted— 
things may turn out better than you exped. — 
Indeed I am deeply afflidted : if I could affift you, 
you might depend upon me-^^foi^ive me, my 
dear Augufta ! I muft leave you now. I humbly 
thank you for your flattering attention* [£^i/. 

Mrs. D. [tntmng bafiify}. Merciful heaven I 
muft it come to that ? . 

Augufta. Speak, mother j what b the matter ? 

t A/r. D. enters^ fallowed by Philip Brooky Such 
an infamous fellow ! I could bear no longer. 

X Mrs.D. 
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Mrs. D. To ftriice a magiftrate ! Oh^ what 
will be the confequence ? 

Philip. Do ddc alarm yourfclf on this account^ 
Madam. I am witnefs he exceeded his power. 
Be compofed. We have ik) time' to lofe. In the 
firft place, we moft pr^ciH this affair from pro« 
ceeding farther j you will therefore contider my 
property as your own. 

Afr.D. No! 

PbiUp* Why not ? I cannot lofc by it. 

Mr. D. You do not know that. A merchant is 
above all people liable to accidents. 

Philips But, my dear Sir ! 

Mr. D. My refufal does not proceed from 
pride. Heaven fent me this triaL Supported b^ 
the confcioufneii of laving done my duty, I can 
bear misfortune ; but <lare not throw it upon you. 
If you will aliift me, my good friend, help me to 
arrange my papers. Do you, my wife and Augufta, 
behave with fortitude ^ your courage will confole 
me.— —Look at me. Brook. Do I appear dc- 
je£led ? Do not I feem rather to be upheld by an 
unknown, facred power ? I cannot account for it, 
but this change does not affeft me fo fenfibly. — 
Come, my friend ! why fo fcrious ? 

Philip. Then you deny my wiihes ? 

Mr. D. 1 dare not confent. 

Philip, You are the father of a family. 

Mr. D. 
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Mr. D. AikI God above, the &ther of innocent 
fuffercrs, 

(Enter a Servant baftily). 

Serv. For God's lake. Sir, what has hap- 
pened ? there are two men come to arreft you. 

Mr.D. Whom? ' ' 

Serv. You ! A writ from the Chancellor* 

Mr. D. That is too much. 

Philip. Too much? No ! juft enough; exaAly 
what I wanted 1 [With cQldnefs\ • Go, in the name 
of God! 

Mr. D. So publicly ! 'tis hard. — Fortune, 
character, perhaps life..«..aU in one day*. •••Well, 
well, take it wretch, and God forgive thee ! — — 
[embraces bis wife md daughter]. Brook, (upport 
my wife and ch'ild-^lleaving them^. Soon, foon, we 
fliall meet again I [Exit. 

[Mrs. Drave and Augufta fulkwing him]. 

Philip [Jifpping themy Slay; you rouft be 
compofed. Go into your own room ; promife me 
not to leave it. 

Mrs. D. What do you require ? 

Phil^. Go in there. I muft leave you now. 
I Ihall return — Adieu ! 

Jugufta. Pray, Sir, ftop! 

Mrs. D. Where arc you going, my dear friead ? 

Philip \witb f(^rced coidmfi].^ A Ihort way. 
[Looking at bis watch"] In half M hour 1 fliall re- 

l 2 tuth. 
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turn* Should I not — but you will certainly fte 
mc thcn^ iS^ifi hading Mrs. J). m4 4u^fia ^^ '*^ 



SCENE IT, 

A Room at the Chancellor's. 

Counjellor entering with papers in bis band. 
John! 

[Serv. enters^. Sir ! 

Counjellor. Send in the porter, [Exit Servanf^ 
Counjellor looking at the papers}. That will do 
Ytry well. As Brook ftands plaintiff, all the 
odium will fall upon him; we only give him 
what the law prefcribes. [Enter Porter. '\ Take 
that immediately to the Commiffioners-^fay, I 
fball have the honour of waiting on them myfelf 
towards evening. [P&rter gqing] I requcft them 
%o be expeditious, [Exif Porter]. Well, well, 
Mr, Drave, I think you will learn better manners^ 
and take care bow you forbid people your houfe 
again/ ^ 

falter I^ewis Brook, 

Counfellor. Where, in the name of fortune, have 
you been raking all this time ? Your affair with 
Drav?^ is in great forwardnefs, iMms. 
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Lews. So? Already? 

CounfeUor. Certainly— 'Ti$ fingular enough, 
that you (hould live next doer to hiijij and know 
nothing of the matter. 

Lewis. Yes; but I fcldom come home. I was 
with Pajjlino. We had fuch excellent wine, and 
fuch a pleafant patty I ^ 

CounfeUor. Very well; but for the prcfent you 
muft let your excellent wine and agreeable parties 
alone, and keep out of the way, to avoid trouble* 
fooie queftions or entreaties. Now attend to m«f 

L^vns. Muft I ablblutely hear ? 

Counfilhr. Yes, yes, 

Lewis. From agreeable company, to your 
tirefome law-fuits, I hate it, 

Ceunf^llgr. Drave hinted an intention.of making 
a declaration, 

Lewis {Jiretebing in his cb($ir and yawning]^ 
Well; towbatefFeft? 

CounfeUor, That he could not pay inftaptlyr^ 
ty degrees only ; and afked for delay, 

Lewis [as hfyre]. Go on, go on, 

CounfeUor, Youunderftand, Your claims muft 
be enforced ; fcals tberefone were put pn» 

Lewis [baftily rifing]^ How ? what do yo\| 
fay ? Seals put on ? No, I difapprove that ! 

Counfdior. V?by? it w»s unavpi^ablei quite 
fo, I affure you, 

Lewis 
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Lewis [with warmth]. But he will be en- 
tirely ruined. 

CounfelUr [fmiling]. Ofa^ no, depend upon 
it. They have made pretty good ufc of your pro- 
perty at Rofc*s-^They have embezskd enough— 
every body knows it, and we have proofs. 

Lewis, Then, indeed, a flight corredtion will 
not hurt this prating nnoralift. 

Cw^eUor. By this meaits too, 1 hope to pave 
the way for my love lo Augufta. 

Lewis. How fo ? 

Counfellor. Why, y^t/c will Ihc do now ? Re- 
duced to poverty, Ihe muft thank me for my pro- 
tection. I will procure her a fituation with my 
aunt at Bonn. 

Lewis. For fhamc ! 

Counfellor., Why fo? (he is clcwer~undcr- 
ftaods mufic — Depend upon it (he will be conxfbrt* 
able. She (hall keep the old lady company, and 
read or fing to hcr^ 

Lewis. What a mean fellow you are ! 

Counfellor. Is not that better than an abandoned 
life? 

Lewis. How ? Could 1 ever drive her to that ? 

Counfellor. You are like a bftby j if you have 
not playthings, you cry. 

Lewis. But dam'me, 'tis downright bafenefs ! 

Counfellor [^laughing]. Fantaflical nonfenfe I 
Things have different fides ; that which in com- 
mon 
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imon lifej you call honefty, ii bungler's work in 
politics. 

Lewit [looking ftMrply at html. Sb! 

Coun/ellor. Apropos — the accounts of Drave's 
guardianlbip are brought^i there we fbatt difcover 
his impofitions. 

Lewis. I don't mind him i but Augufta, ejnd 
her mother..,.«Noj that Ihall not be. 

Enter the Chancellor's Clerk. 

Clerk. Gentlemen, there is a perfon waiting 
for My Lx)rd ; guefs who ? 

Lewis. I don't care. 

Clerk. One I ihould never have expeded to 
fee here. 

Counjellor. Who is it ? 

Clerk [to Lewis']. Your brother. 

Lewis. "My brother ? 

Counjelhr. God blefs me ! Mr. Philip. 

Clerk [to the CounJellor\ Will you aflc My 
Lordj if agreeable — 

Counjellor. YeS| yes, immediately \z^ing\. 
Aftonilhing ! Mr. Philip here ! {Exit. 

Lewis. My brother ? here ! in this houfe ? Ic 
is ftrange. 

. Qerk. So I think: my curiofity is raifed.* I 
. never fpoke to him. 

Counjellor [returning]. Very happy to fee 
him. 

Clerk. 
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Clerk {rings the ML To a /ervant Ufbd entirs'l 
^id the gentleman walk up. 

Lewis. V\\ go* I hart notliing to ddf with 
him. 

Cetmfellori Welh go sWrhile to my fethen 
Do you, Mr. Worms, keep him company till mf 
father comes. — He conceives that he is come to 
intercede^ We muft try to gain a litdc time* 

Clerk. Very welli I long to get acqiiainted 
with him ' 

Counfelhr, Hu(h! he is coming. [Exit vfitb 
Lewis. — Clerk fteps ajide}. 

{Enter Servant j follfmei by PhiLip.) 

Serv. Be (b good as to wait here a few mi« 
nutes ; My Lord will come diredlly. lExii. 

Philip [not ohferving the Clerk], Now I am 
here.— —At length — Oh, my heart ■ i 

Clerk. Sir ! , 

Philip [turning bafiily]. Hah ! I beg your 
pard6n j I did not know > i ■ 

Clerk. My Lord is very lorry that indifpenfable 
buGnefs obliges him to detain you for a few mo-^ 
ments, but he will haftcn to have the honour ■ 

Philip [walking up and down]. Very well. 

Clerk. I am very happy that chance thus gives 
me an opportunity of commencing an acquaintance 
with you. 

Philip. 
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Philip. You cannot tell how long this bufmcfs 
Itiay laft s it grows latCj and I am in haftc. 

Clerk. Not long, I dare fay^ — Be feated, Mr. 
Brook. IBolb fit Jown]. Indeed the future al- 
liance of My Lord's family and yours >— 

Philips By what means ? 

Clerk. By the marriage of Mifs FlefFel with 
your brother. 

Philip [/Hrpri/ed].' So! (Politely) I did 
hot know it before [looks at his watch]. 

Clerk. It will afford My Lord great fatisfaflion, 
as the honour of your company '-^— 

Philip. It grows very late j muft I wait long ? 

Clerk, No, Sir! but [pointing to the chair"], 
be fo kind ■ - • ■. 

Philip. Pardon me, I cannot fit — [afide"] my 
blood, my blood ^ 

Clerk. Are you indifpofed ? 

Philip. Yes — but you think he will come foon ? 

Clerk [o£fended'\. Mr. Brook diflikes my com- 
jpany ! 

Philip. Company in general. [Pointing to a door, 
^nd going up to it] Is chat the room ? 

Clerk. Give me leave, Sir : I will inform My 
Lord of your hafle* [Exit. 

Philip. Ob, patience, patience ! good heaven ! 
in this very room— here — here have I fupplicated 
for my uncle; here have I wept, gone on my 
knecs^ to obtain his liberty. My tears were derided, 

iK I was 
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I was driven away. — Then I was but at child— 
now I ann a man j outraged humanity calls upon 
me. At this very moment, perhaps, my uncle is 
fuffering the extremities of hunger, of mifery and 
defpair. — Gracious Heaven, grant me a compofed 
mind ! 

Clerk entering. My Lord will immediately do 
himfelf the honour — ^pleafe to be feated. Sir. 

Philip. 1 am not fit for converfation : I will 
walk into the gallery — you will call me. \^Exit. 

Clerk. A very ftrange man this ! 

Counfellor enters. Is he gone ? 

Clerks No, he waits in the gallery. 

Counfellor. Go to my father, he wants you— 
I will fee after him. 

Enter Counsellor and Philip. 

Counfellor. Forgive me, dear Sir — but yo« 
know.... 

Philip. May I hope to fpeak to My Lord now ? 

Counfellor. Immediately — bufinefs, you know, 
fomctimes occurs 

Philip [going up to the Chancellor's room door'}. 
My Lord is there, I prefume. 

Chancellor entering. Your mod obedient, Mr. 

Brook — Chairs, my fon an unexpefted honour 

indeed I 

Philip. 
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Philip* My Lord, I wifti to (peak to you in 
private* 

Chancellor. Moft willingly. [Looks Jignificantly 
At his /on — exit Counfellor]. What can I do for 
you? 

Philip. My Lord, I aflc your afliftance to fave 
an honcft man from ruin. 

Chancellor. What afliftance ? for whom? fpeak, 
my dear Sir ! 

Philip: Mr. Drave is the perfon I mean— • 
whatever you may do for him, I ftiall confider as 
a favour 

Chancellor. So, fo ! Mr. Dravc the merchant 
— But you fpeak of ruin — why fo ? 

Philip. Of ruin, into which the literal appli- 
cation of the law will plunge him, if his well- 
known integrity, and ability to pay gradually, be 
not attended to. 

Chancellor. The law, my dear Sir, muft take 
its courfe. 

Philip. Certainly ; but remember, it diftates 
equity. 

Chancellor. You arc a noble young man, of the 
heft intentions : [^takes his hand] I am rejoiced at 
this opportunity of contracting an acquaintance 
with you. 

Philip. May I hope for Mr. Drave?- 

Chancellor. Give me leave to fay -, in this cafe, 
K 2 the 
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the unaccountable difpofal of your brother** 
property, without any authority, cannot he Ovcr- 
k>oked, 

Philip. Mr, Rofe was the richcft merchant ia 
the city. 

Chancellor. Yet he has failecl. 

Philip. Drave has given fecurity. 

Chancellor. Very true ; and his property is 
feized, that your brother may not lofe. 

Philips But why is he confined ? 

Chancellor. Not for that j but to prevent farther 
trouble from his violence, 

Philip. But there is no plaintiff. 

Chancellor. Undoubtedly there is. 

Philip. Who? 

Chancellor. Your brother, 

Philip. No! impoffible! 

Chancellor. 'Tis however true. 

Philip. Very well ; but notwithftanding, all 
farther proceedings muft ceafe, Drave is freo 
[rifes and puts his chair dfide'\. • 

Chancellor [does the Jamel^ How fo ? free? 

Philip. I give bail, 

Chmcellor. Very noble, very ehriftian-like 
indeed ! — but it will not do, 

Philip, Why not ? 

Chancellor. You are not of age. 

Philip [aflonijhed .. But you rob him of ev^ery 

thing i credit, honourj^ fortune 

Chancellor^ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE NEPHEWS. 6^ 

Chancellor. He may always recover himfelf. 

Philip. DriVe him, his wife and daughter, to 
defpair ! 

Chancellor. Good God! I am very forrys but 
what can I do ? 

Philip. Then you are determined, my Lord, 
to proceed your own way, 

thancellor. It is ;he law. 

Philip. To ruin Mr. Drave ? 

Chancellor. No, not that. 

Philip. It is downright injuftice. 

Chancellor \angrily\, Injuftice! \covf»pqftnghim^ 
Jelf] Young man, young man ! 

Philip. I wifh to give you warning > ■ 

Chancellor. I thank you \ 

Philip. While it is ftill time. 

Chancellor [laughing]. So?, and when will it 
not be time ? 

Philip [looking at his watch\ In half an hour i 
no more, [Chancellor laughs}. 

Philip. Roufi? me not j for your own fake, roufe 
me not. 

{^Augujla rujhes into the Room, and throws herjelf 
on her knees before the Chancellor^ 

Augujia. Spare my father! for pity*s fakc> 
%are my father ! 

Philip [raifing her} . What are you doing ? 
Chancellor. What is your.rcqueft ? 

AuguJla. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



7© THE NEPiHEWS, 

Augujia [hajiify riftng]. Give me back my 
father. 

Philip. Compofc yourfelf, Augufta* 

JugttJJ(!i. We wiH depart immediately; yes, 
yes, I promifc you we will depart ; 1 know you 
cannot bear our prefence j but give me my father^ 

Chancellor. Why did he ftrike a magiftrate ? 

Philip. I was witnefs to the impropriety of 
Ais magiftrate*s conduft. Drave had great reafon 
to be provoked. 

jiupijia. Forgive, forgive — Deftroy my hap- 
pinefs, my hopes— only my father 

Philip. Look at her; behold the anguifti of 
death on her countenance ; look at her, and 
^eak. 

Chancellor. Mr. Brook, do not interfere where 
you have no concern. 

Philip. No concern ! I love her. Her father 
is my guardian. I fpeak as a fon, and warn you 
that your cruelty and chicanery 

Chancellor. And I, young man, warn you that 
this language 

Philip. You (hall hear the language of out- 
raged humanity. Suffering innocence calls for a 
defender; he lives, andpoffcffes both ftrengthand 
courage. 

Chancellor [contemptuouJly\. And who may 
thb defender be ? 

Philip. 
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Philip. I ! [Chancellor laughs.'} Anfwcr now. 
Will you perfift ? 

Chancellor. Muft I anfwer r 

Philip. Yes, you (hall. 

Chancellor. Then good bye, Mr. Brook : go 
home, and wait for the reft. In the mean time try 
to recoUeft yourfelf a little. 

Philip [going]. Well then — 

Augufta [withholding Philip.'] Stay^ for God*s 
fake, ftay 1 

Philip [^turning tack]. Believe me. My Lord, 
1 am not afting the Don Quixote. Once more, in 
the name of juftice, for the fake of your con* 
fcience, and of the ferious trial to which you will 
one day be inevitably brought, arc you refolvcd to 
perfift ? 

Chancellor [in anger]. I am. 

Philip. I have it in my power to aft againft 
you : I fliall te a formidable enemy. \Paufe] Will 
you perfift ? Yes, or no ? 

Chancellor [in a fury]. Yes, yes. 

Philip. The hour of revenge is come; I feel 
it through all my veins, and I be^n — — 

Chancellor [as before]. Do it, do it 

Philip. I ftiake the building to its fpundacion. 
You or I muft be crufhed beneath the ruins : you 
cxpofed to univerfal hatred and contempt, or I 
puniQied as a calumniator. 

Chancellor. It (hall be your fate. 

^ Philip. 
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Philip. Then be it fo! The die is Call. The 
caufe of juftice animates mej and the remem-^ 
brance of my uncle's ftifferlngs, gives me rc-^ 
doubled energy.-^I-^you may know it — I was 
the man who excited and fupportcd the honeft 
clerk* 

Chancellor. You were ? [rings a iell]. 

Philip. He was^ overpowered. Your crimes 

were- not then tipe : now they are.- In filence 

I have colleded proofs of your treachery, of youf 
cruelty to my uncle, whom you confined for pre* 
tended inianity : anfwer thar. 

Enter Servant. — CHAncELtoKjpeaks to hint. 

'Jugufta. Oh, Brook, Brook ! what arc you 
doing ? I beg you r . , 

Philip. Let me proceed* He may contrive 
I have full convidlion of his crimes, and will 
lay them open to our Prince. 

Chancellor. Go, go, frantic fool! try what 
your mad dreams can efFcA there. 

Philip. I will. Our Prince is benevolent and 
juft. What is your fupport in your crimes ? The 
chain of ceremony ?— I break it [Chancellor laughs'} 
I break it : my defpair will give me ftrength — and 
— before fun-fet — woe on thee, and thy houfe I 
l^Exit ha/lily with Augujla^. 

[Chancellor rings ths bell^ and walks eagerly 

up and down^-^Philip enters Jurrounded hy Officers of 

Juftice.'] 

Chancellor^ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



(^bamellor. Neaitr^ Mn Brook ! \f<it}H(^rs\ 

Philip {with fimn(^4^ What have you \o 
fay? 

Ch4melhr;^ Terrified? Pale? ftgrring pycs? 
So amazed, conqqeror of the world ?— -You have 
thrown off the made— I will do the fame. [Pau/f\. 
Young man, yoq arc too weak to tak^ a graix^ of 
thJ^Jx^wer^ a fingk gram is fu0ijcicat to deftroy 
you.-^Will you implore my forgivcncft, and hind 
^urJdf to cwn^l fijcncc ? Then quit the country, 
and I will forget* 
: rniit. No ! 

Qbancilhr, Man, wh^ gave me half an hour's . 
/ieky, I now give it to you, Anfw?r me 5 wijl 
you fubmit, or never fee the day-light more ? 
. Philip. Thy bani(hmen]t$, thy impriibnmcnts. 
Will avail aoihuig» as long a6 thy fworn f nemy 
Jives.— Murder i$ thy only fecurity, and 00 thgt 
thy coward heart dares not venture. 
^ Cbdncelhr. Thou *rt in my handsj worm ! Who 
cares if I trample upon th«e ? Who dv^s to rife 
up againft mc, poflfcflTcd, a^ I am, of the chief au- 
thority of the Statf, and of the (;oafidenee of tl^c 
Prince ? What remains to thee, thaw poor wretch ? 

Philip. My heart. 

Chancellor. Go, grovel in fetters j there wait 
thy fate, while ^ wifer brother laughs at thee. 

L Philip. 
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Philip. My brother? my brother? Hah! per-* 
haps now — [going towards the door^ followed baftiljf 
tytbe Chancellor^ who locks it}. Lewis^ Lewi$ I 

Chancellor. Frantic villain ! 

PbiBp. Lewis ! Lewis ! brother ! help I 

Chancellor [rings the Ml and calls]. SppHim^ 
(top him ! 

Lewis [from without}. I will go in ! 

Phil^. Lewis ! Lewis ! for the laft time, I call, 
help, help I 

Lewis \ from without']. I come [forcing the 
door. Conflables from the other Jide. Counfellor and 
Clerk, with Lewis, enter}. What is the matter ? 

Cminfeikr. You villain! To aflault me, to 
accufe your brother^ to feek his life ! — [Xo the con- 
flables} Offwithhim! [they Jiize Philip.} 

Philip. No ! No ! Lewis ! [throws a pocket* 
hook to him} Take this book [O^unf. Jnatches the 
hook]. Lewis, your uncle— remember, remember* 
[Exit with conjiables.} 

Lewis [attempting to follow him, withheld by 
the Chancellor and the Counfellor}. Let me go. ' 

Chancellor. For JGfod's fake, do not approach 
him ; he feeks your ruin, your life ; he is dan- 
gerous. [They lead Lewis into the Chancellor- ei 
j^om.} 

f Nli or THi FOURTH ACT. 

jtCT 
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ACT V. 



SCENE L 

jfyartment ai Mr. Draffs tiouji. 
Mrs. Drave.— Atxousf A. 

{Jugufia mimng with a ktter in ber hiknd^ zbhicb 
Jhe gives to her Mother.) 

Augufia. JlIerJS is a letter from Philip 
Brook's landlords 

Mrs. D. IreaJsl — ^Howl 

Augi0a* What does it contain \ * 

Mrs. D. rU read it you, " Madtoi— Court- 
** fcUor Flcffel has come with a warrant to exa- 
'^ mine Mr. Brook's apartment. He has forced 
^^ the locks of his bureau and drawers^ andfeizcd 
^* the papeA. I think they muft be of great im- 
L a *' portanccc 
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" portance» for he is in a riolent paflion, and talks 
^* of trcafonablc prafticcs, of libels, of revenge/' 
^ Our worthy friend, too, the prey of power- 
ful enemies! It is hard. 

Augufta. Bm what am hr have to apprehend 
from them ? 

Mrs. D. The abufe or fuppreflion of his papers* 

A Servant tniiring. Mr. Lewis Brook, Ma'am> 
wilhes to fee you. 

Mrs. D. [angrilyl. How ? he dares 

Serv. I denied you twice, but he inlifts on 
feeing you. 

Mrs. jD. Tell him I caw have no concern with 
one who has aftcd as he has done. [ExU Servant^. 

Augujla. His very nareic terrifies mc fa much»— > 

Enter Lewis with tbe Servant* 

Lewis. I itiuft fpeak to her [perceiving Mrs. D. 
be cafts his c^es upm tbe ground. Augufta baftily 
leaves tbe ram]. 

M-s. D. Frederick, did you deliver my anfwer 
to the gent eman ? 

Ltubis. He did % but. Madam— pr^ leav^ us 
Frederick — lExit Servant]* I beg, Madam—— 

Mrs. D. What do you defirc? Havt you aiiy 
demands upon fne in particialar ? [JH^rugs h& 
JbmUers}. I am wiikAt to pay, for they have taken 
levery thing from me» . ' • 

Lewis^ 
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Lewis* You think me a villaifi : you ^re de* 

celvcd ; let me therefore explain » ■ ■ ■ 

Afr/. D. Explain, Sir ? This empty room, our 
mifcry, my husband in prifon— — thefe arc cxplar 
nations fufficient* 

Lewis. As my prefence is fo difagreeable to 
you, I . will immediately retire.'— But let me firft 
promiie you, that the day I come of age, I will 
entirely reftorc what you have loft. [Lays a paper 
en the Uible\ I leave wuh you this paper, legally 
drawn up to that eflfedt. Thus I hope to make re- 
paration for my want of thought, aild for the 
uneafinefs I have caufed. [Going. 

Mrs.D. Onemomenti Mr. Brook! [She takes 
the paper and reads it]. You rcftore all, you fay ? 
Lewis. Yes. 

il4rj. D. Our confidence in mankind, which 
you have deftroycd; our honour, of which yon 
have robbed usi our credit, which you have 
blafted ; can you reftore thefe ? Can you crafc the 
deep charaders of mifery from the heart of an 
afflidcd hufband ? Can you reftore a wretched 
daughter, once mdre in the bloom of health, to 
her J>arents arms ? Will you reftore all this, with 
this paper ? 

. Lewis. If you aceufe me of all this. Madam, 
you are unjuft, and I muft fpeak. 
Mrs. D. Speak, Sir. 

Lavis. What I doj I will freely conf£fs, U not 

fo 
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fo much for Mr» Drave as for your and Augufta'd 
iake. His abufc of my property, his fecret plani 
to undo one brother by the other — that. Madam, 
diat hurts me. — With rcfpeft to what has hap-» 
pcned, God be my witnefs, that I had not the 
fmalleft prefentiment of it. I am frail, and I have 
erred ; yet I hope I now atone for my fault. 

Mrs. D. This requires an anfwer. My hufl* 
band, who placed this fum with the moft refpeft-* 
able houfe in the city, in order to provide a bettef 
fortune for his prodigal ward— who, unfoliciced, in 
order to fecure this ward from all accidents, gave 
fecurity to the amount of all he was worth, and 
who now makes it good with the lofs of all his for- 
tune—he is an honeft man» 

Lewis \aftoniJhed^. Gave fecurity ? 

Mrs. D. [not attending to bim\. A perverted 
mind may mifinterpret his aftions. Kindnefles be- 
flowed on the ungrateful will one day have their 
reward.— A man like my Drave can lay his 
hand on his hearty and look with hope to the day 
when he (hall appear before his Almighty Judge s 
he can, amidft all his lofTes, defpife firch a wretched 
thing as this — [She tears the paper in two ^ and drops 
it on the ground]. 

Lewis. I am aftonilhed. Mr. Drave gave 
fecurity? 

Mrs.D. He did. 

Leivifg 
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Lewis. That, Madam, was entirely unknown 
to n>c, 

Mrs. D. Henceforth wc have nothing to fay 
to each other ; but, before we part, let me remem* 
bcr one thipg— You once made a ferious applica- 
tion to me concerning my daughter. 

Lewis ^- Pray, Madam 

Mrs. Z>. It is over — an abufed mother, a de- 
ceived fool more or lefs, what does it fignify to a 
man of falhion ? The girl may weep j the mother 
may be angry — ^your companions will laugh at 
fucb gallantry — why Ibould you alter your condufb ? 

Lewis. You touch clofcly there- — [bafiilyl. 
No, that is too much. IPFitb intreatyl Madam, 
for God's fake — ^ 

MrSf J)f You, Mr. Brook, who neVer gave us 
a fingle hour's comfort, you have reduced us to 
mifery in a fingle hour. It hurts not your feelings, 
to fee your fofter parents ruined, undone by the 
fon of her who was my deareft friend and your 
mother j by the fon of Maria ! 

Lewis. Oh, forbear! 

Mrs. D. You have feigned love to my daughter, 
have vowed fidelity to her: Ihe loves, and muft ever 
love you. — You forfake her now — She will decline 
by degrees, and at length fink into her grave, 
ivhich perhaps — we muft beg for her. 

Lewis. Oh, ceafe ! ceafe I 

Mrs.D. Should you become a hufband, a father- 
then. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



80 THE NEMIEWS. 

then, when you regard your child as I now do minc^ 
may the remembrance of th^efc moments never fit 
heavy on your heart ! — Now my laft word i li-e- 
leafc you from all your promifo — I forgive yo«» 
With this Wifh let us part for ever— God forgive 
you, as I do ! IXSoing. 

Lewis [detaining ker]. Oh, Madam' t ha4 
not Mr. Drave been fo unkind to me, 1 ibould 
now perhaps have been happy with Augufta !— ^ 
Yes, yes, I love her ftill ; and Heaven be my 
witncfs -^ 

Mrs. D. Do not miftake met I mean iH)t td 
awaken compaffion for my daughter. ■ If you arc 
fmccrc, reftore my huiband^ 

Lewis. I here vow — — 

Mrs. D. Then firft fiivc your brother, who is 
perfccuted for a noble aftion. 

Lewis. A noble aftion ? Which of his mea« 
attempts can you call by that title ? 

Mrs. D. [/urpri/ed]. What did you fay ? 

Lewis. Shall I releafe him, when he only fcek% 
my deftrudion ? 

Mrs. p. He? he feek your deftruftion ? 

Lewis. His defign was to enforce the claufe of 
my father's will : for this purpofc^ he went to-day 
to the Chancelk)r*s $ but his fcheme failing, he for- 
got the malk of virtue which he had affumed, and 
exhibited the rage of a difappointed demon. 

Mrs. IX Who impofed this falfchood 4apoa 

you? 



Digitized by ViiOOQ IC 



THE NEPHEWS* 8f 

you? — No! no. He came forward to defend 
Drave, threatened to difclofe fecrets. — They fear 
him ! and for this reafon he was arrcfted, 

Lewis. But dill his pocket-book contains the 
proofs of his bafe intentions^ 

Mrs. D. Have you feen it ? 

Lewis. No ! 

Mrs. D. And believe fo lightly ? 

Lewis. Why, the Chancellor 

Mrs. D. Is the perfon who put your uncle in 
prifon, Lewis, fave your brother, he is innocent* ^ 

Lewis. Well, they (hall Ihew me the pockets 
book i but you will find — — — 

Mrs. D. Go rather to your brother's lodgings ; 
the CounfcUor is there, examining his writings— • 
go immediately — be fpeedy. 

Lewis^^ Well, I will fatisfy you. It is not far 
—Under fome pretext I will bring the Counfellot 
himfelf into this very room; then you fhall be 
witnefs ■ 

Mrs.D. Why? 

Lewis. If you prefer it, you can go into that 
room, and over-hear our converfation : but 
depend upon it, notwithftanding all outward ap-> 
pearances, my brother's heart is full of ma- 
licc^ [£«/• 

Enter Augusta. 

Mrs. D. Be not affliftcd, my dear Augufta-^ 
compofe yourfelf. He appears to be milled rather 

Mf, than 
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than wicked* Yet they have drawn fo artful a 
fnare about him, that I fear it will be difficult to 
deftroy it^ 

Augufta. Will it? 

M's. D. God grant this moaient nfiay prove 
fortunate, and fully convince him of their villainy! 

Counfellor \without^. I can't, upon my honour, 
I am fo bufy » 

Lewis [witbout']. P(haw! don't ftand on 
ceremony. 

Mrs. D. They are coming, let us be gone. 

Augufta. Who ? 

Mrs.D. Come, come. [Eiceunt. 

Enter Lewis and Counsellor. 

Lewis. It would be too late afterwards, I aflurc 
you. 

Counfellor. Very fingular! Suppofe you had 
not met with me ? 

Lewis. I (hould have gone ;n fearch of you. 

Counfellor [goingl. Let us rather go to your 
houfe. 

Lewis. As we are now here — 

Counfellor. But it is very unpleafant to me. — 
The people will trouble me with their complaints 
and lamentations — Befides, I am in hafte — my 
father waits for nie. 

Lewis. Only a few words. You have inftitutcd 
a fuit againft Drave in my name. 

Counfellor* 
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Counjellor. Certainly.. 

Lewis. Very well : as foon as I am of age, I 
fhall reftore Drave every thing. 

Counjellor. God forbid! 

Lewis. He may then pay by degrees : but— 
we parted fo abruptly to day — why have you fe- 
cured my brother ? 

Counjellor. He wilhed to have you declared a 
prodigal — protefted againft your marriage — and, as 
your fether refufed, to liften to him, flew into a 
paffion with him, and vehemently threatened you, 

Lewis. But why lock the door ? 

Counjellor. Does not my father know your 
pafllonatc temper ?— ^He did it to avoid mifchief. 

Lewis. And why refufe me that pocket-book ? 

Counjellor. Aye, the pocket-book — yes— it 
was forgotten in this confuGon : you fhall have 
it — it contains the materials on which the whole 
project was founded — atteftations of your pro- 
digality, of trifling errors artfully perverted intp 
fjagrant vices, ^nd fuch things ■ 

Lewis. Well, well, let me fee them, I will 
have thefe proofs of his hypocrify printed— come, 
come — ■ ■ 

Counjellor [at a loJs\ Yes — but my father 
will perhaps be gone out — 

Lewis. How? you told me before, he waited 
for you. 

Counjellor. Befides — they arc only copies— 

the orijginals ■ 

. Ma Counjellor, 
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Lewis. No doubt you have thofe alfo, as yoxi 
opened his bureau ; (hew me thofe papers. 

Counfellor. Don't be fo impatient : the original! 
— they are not amongft them. 

Lewis. No ? 

Counfellor. No ! 

Lewis [coldly\. Let me fee ; (hew mc the papers. 

Counfellor. Why will you fee them particularly 
now ? 

Lewis \earnejily\. Be fo good. 

Counfellor, Who can look over them now ? all 
Incoherent pieces— thoughts— trafts — odes on def- 
potifm— addrcflcs to liberty. It is not worth while. 

Lewis [crofftng bis arms]* It is a very ftrange 
refufal. 

Counfellor [offended]. Have I deferved fuch 
miftruft? 

Lewis. Your queftion would infpire it. 

Counfellor. Well, well. [Unlocks a pocket^ 
hook ; andy as he takes out the papers ^ flips a Jmall 
packet into his pocket]. Here — there — and there 
— that is all — now look at them. 

Lewis {looking at the papers]. Yes, yes, all 
trifles, it is true — poetical dreams-^philofophical 
nonfenfe — you may take them. 

Counfellor. Your behaviour, I muft fay, 
ofFends me much, and I beg to be fpared in 
^ture<— — 

l^fwis^ Why, every body would call me a 

Villain, 
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Villain^ if I proceeded to a6t againft my own 
brother without full conviftion— ^therefore [wUb 
great £ameftne/s'\ give me that other packet. 

Counfellor [thunderfiru€k\ . What-^which— . 
what packet ? 

Lewis. That which you took from the reft, 
and put into your pocket. 

Ccunfellor. But — why? 

Lewis, Out with it ! 

Counfellor. I will — —— 

Lewis. OuH with it, I fay. \Counfellor gives tbi 
facket I and, while Lewis is reading it, endeavours 
to put on an air of indifference J\ 

Lewis [reading']. *^ Original documents re- 
lating to my defign : one copy is in my red pocket- 
book> another in poffeffion of Dr. Arcnds.'* 
■ Ha ! now we fliall foon fee clearly. — 

[Opens the packet and reads] ** Attcftation of 
Dr. Aarbach, in, behalf of my uncle.^' — ** At 
** the gates of eternity, being ftill found in mind 
** though weak in body — in order to relieve my 
** confcience, I declare that I have given wicked 
** and falfe evidence in the cafe of your uncle, fe- 
*^ duccd thereto by bribes, as the inclofed original 
*Mctters will (hew. He was thus declared mad, 
" having never been fo, and is treated like a con- 
•* demned criminal. Pity his old-age, fave him, 
^* ^nd forgive me, and pray to God to forgive 

" mc. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



96 THB NEPHEWS. 

*f mc, to whofc righteous judgment I look with 
** deep repentance."— Signed Aarbacb. 

Now for the letters — {opens a paper containing a 
portrait^. , My uncle's portrait ! He was nniy 
mother's deareft brother. \Xakes another paper'] 
Hpw ! Letters in your father's own hand-writing, 
full of bribes ! {Takes another packet^ *^ Letters 
of Mr. Verrini at Peterfburgh, fhewing that 
the expences of the corn diftributed, amounted to 
only to 20,000 rix-doUars 5 and the atteftations of 
the clerks employed, (hewing that 38,000 were 
charged." [Looks at another packet'] What is 
this ? " My will, in cafe I fliould die fuddenly." 
[Opens it"] '* On condition that my brother Lewis 
** Brook faves and fupports my uncle, in cafe I 
" (hall not have done it, 1 declare him the fol? heir 
** of all my property." 

Lewis [after a pau/e, to the Coun/ellor^. Look 
at me. 

Counfellor [with coldne/s, andjlowly]. Why? 

Lewis [with rijing paffion']. Do yoq obfcrvc 
nothing? 

Comjetlor. What? No! 

Lewis. You have no prefentimcnt ? 

Coun/ellor. Why ? 

Lewis. Docs no fecret foreboding tell you, 
that fome. merciful angel comes to bring back a 
deluded heart ? — You fee, obfcrve npthiRg ? Ap* 
proach — feel here — feel how my he^rt beats — 

repentance^ 



Digitized by 



Google 






THt* NEPHiWS. 87 

repentance, compaffion on my unhappy uncle; 
and perdition, revenge on you ! 

Coun/ellor. What? what, Lewis! 

Lewis. You are difcovered, villain; you ai^d 
your father are loft for ever. 

Counjellor. Surejy you will not — why? 

Lewis. From frailties you lead me to faults, 
from faults to crimes — now you would lead me to 
horrors.,..,.! am efteemcd a ftiarer in your vil- 
lainy; every body defpifes me : the worft of crr- 
minals will blufh at my company. 

Coun/ellor. But you have promifed ■ 

Lewis. Silence ! fit dowri-»^write to your father : 
tell him the family will make fome difcovcries. 
I will have him in my power, to prevent his 
fchemes, and to dictate my will to him. 

Counjellor. No, never. 

Lewis [drawing bis/word]. Write, or in one 
inftant thou art a dead man. 

Coun/ellor [fits down and writes a note. Lewis 
escamines it, and takes it with the other papers}. 
I fee very well. Sir ! but triumph not too foon. 

Lewis [takes his arm and leads him off], — Go 

x)n-.^What farther wc have to fay, you may expeA 

go on. [Exeunt. 

Enter Mrs. Drave j»^ Augusta. 

Mrs. D. Was ever fuch malicious treachery 
heard of? Should Brook cowardly delay to make 

ufe 
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xtk of theie proofs, I will develope their crimed 
myfclf. [A gentle knock is beard at the door of the 
toomS] 

Augufia. What was that ? 

Mrs* D. Nothing— be quiet — our misfortunes 
cannot increafe. \T!he knack repeated twice. 

Augttjia. Do you hear ? 

Mrs. D. Is any body there ? Come in. [The 
door opens ; an old man with grey hairs, drejfed in 
an old'/ajhioned lace Juit, much tamijhedy enters ^ 
end approaches timidly']. 

Mrs. D. What do you wifti, my good friend f 

Old Man [Jhyly}. Madam — pray, docs not 
fbmebody live here— in this houfe*— — I mean 
Mr. Drave ? 

Mrs. D. Alas ! my good friend ! 

Old Man. He lived htrt oncCjj I think— does 
he not live here ftill ? 

Augufta. Yes. 

Old Man. Can I fpeak to him ? if you pleafe— - 

Mrs. D. He is — he is—not here. 

Old Man [mildhf]. But he will come back ? 
[looking at them'j or is he dead ? [Tenderly] Oh, if 
he be dead, he is happy, and I will not interrupt 
his peace. 

Enter Lewis hafiifyy kijes Mrs. Dhave's hand. 

Lewis. Too true. Madam, too true. — ^What 
|iad become of me but for your advice ? — You 

arc 
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are my gpod angel, Augufta -, you will rather pity 
than hate me. [Perceiving tbe Old Man'] Wh^t 
old man is that ? 

Mrs, D. Somebody in diftrcfs;> I fear — ^he wanta 
to fee my hufband* 

Lewis [giving bimapurje]. There, my friend, 
take that* 

Old Man. 1 do not want money. 

Lewis \haftily\. Well, well, but pray go. 

Old Man. I want but little, Sir. 

Lewis. And what ? fpeak ! quickly. 

Old Man. Only a little place under ground, to 
reft in peace. 

Lewis. I pity you, good 6ld man— but pray 
take it, and go. — We have not time to hear you 
[leads bim towards tbit doar, and returns']. Madam, 
the Counfellor is fccuredup flairs 5 the Chancellor 
is coming -?— r — 

Old Man [returning flowly.l I will not leave 
this houfe again. 

Lewis. But 

Old Man. I cannot walk any farther [fits 
downl. Let me ftay here, my good Sir. I fliall 
not trouble you long; God will foon releafe me.... 

Lewis. But tell me, what do you want ? 

Old Man [looking round]* Good God ! yesr— 
I have often been in this houfe — once — long ago 
•—but it is long, long fince 

Mrs^D. Tell me, who arc you ? 

N Old Man. 
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Old Man. iTes — I will tell you i for my deatli 
-is not far ofF— obfcrve I ahi terribly purfued. I 
was a rich-^rich man : I had whole chefts fuUf 
of plate— i*— lived in a great houfe. It is long fince 
I wore this drefs: it is in fomc diforder, I fear* 

Lewis [bajiily^. Speak ! who are you ? 

Old Man. Be not angry, my good Sir. I will 
tell you every thing— —but do not beat me 
\Kneels\. I will tell yOu all— -[^«^/^^ raifes 

him]. Yes, it was in the year have patience 

'—my head always aches fo, when I try to recolledt 
any thing— -but I (hall foon do it— Yes— I wa^ 
carried away, and imprifoned for many, many 
years : 1 was ftridly guarded in a clofe dark vault. 
It was for high trcafon, they faid— It was a favour I 
was not beheaded. 

Lewis. Go on, go on. 

Old Man. I foon learned to bear it. But fome- 
times when I heard the found of mufic, or of 
people walking over my head, oh! then I wiihed 
to be in the world again. Often in the cold nights 
t could not forbear to weep; but they ufed to beat 
me, and fo I broke myfclf of that, and now I 
I can weep no more. 

Mrs.D. Poor old man ! 

Lewis \douhtfully]i Old man, who are you ? 

Old Man. At laft, as I grew fo old, thejr 
watched me more carelefsly*— One ni^ht I found 
my doof left unlocked, and went away^: ever 

fincc 
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/incjC I have been lyandering ^bout^^ and lived by 
bcjgging alms. 

Lewis. And your relations ? 

Old Man. Dh, yes, yes, I had relations^ but 
they are dead— -their children copfined me, for the 
fake of my fortune. Yet I fayed only for them—* 
Oh, when I remember that, my eyes grow hot, 
|3ut I cannpt wpcp— ?— They are niyj fiftcr's 
children, 

Lewis ikneeUng\. Miercifol Heaven! 

Mrs. D. It is he I 

jlugufta. Who? 

Lewis [haftily rijing]. My uncle ! my uncle ! 
I am Brook I your nephew, your lifter's fon 5 
the on of your dear Maria. 

Qfd*Man \tumingfrom bim]^ He will betray 
me, Ohi fpeak to him pot to put me into jail 
jigain. 

Lewis. Cpafe, qe^fe ! 

OldM^n. Keep all my property 5 but for your 
dear mother's lake, dp not let me be. imprifoned 
fgain. 

Mrs. D. He loves you, fincerely loves yqu. 

Augt0a. What a fcene ! 

Old Man [g^odnaturedlyl. Will you not fliut 
pie up again then ? — tcU me — ^J^o, I am fure you 
yrill not, ft 

f^fwis* Prother of my revered mother in 
N 2 li^avcn^ 
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heaven, can you afk ? Do not you feel it ? It is th? 
fon of your good Maria who weeps before you. ' 

Old Man. Let me look at your face — yes — ^ 
believe— t have been away fifteen years, and can- 
not recollcft every thing — bwt I believe you arc 
he- ' ' ' '" ' 

Mrs. D. It is he. 

Oik Man. Js it Philip or l^wis J 

Lewis. 1 ani Lewis, Lewis the youngeft. 

Old Man [wiping bis eyes}. Come to my arms, 
Lewis! 

Lewis [with emotion]. Oh, did not the weight 
of my guilt lie fo heavy on me! — Here I vow 
fevere revenge. 

Servant entering^^ ^y Lord the Chancellor is 
corping up flairs. 

Lew'ts. Well, well, I'll to them. Orders to 
releafe Drave and my brother, are my firft rcqiiefts ; 
I Ihall alfo ftrongly urge reparation. If they refufe 
^-if they even hefitate — woe on the villains ! [Exit. 

Old Man. What docs he mcati ? Where is he 
going? 

Mrs. D. Good old man, it is a dccilive hour— - 
pray to Heaven to affift us, 

Cld Man. You arc not happy ? 

Mrs. D. No, oh no ! [Enter Ro/e bajiify, with 
cServantl^. • ' 

Mr.R. Madam, I dare not conceal — I heard-— 
Mr. Dravc is fuddenly taken ill. 

Mrs.D. 
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Mrs.B. Merciful Hca^vcn! Frederick, our 
cloaks. [Exit Servant. 

Mr. R. Can you bear to look at me ? 

Mrs. D. Come, come, we'll go to him— rcome, 
Augufta. {Servant brings cloaks}. 

Mr. R. [whilftMrs. D. takes her cloak}. But, 
Madam, it will afFcA him too much to fee you 
thus. 

Mrs. D. {not attending to bim, and goings fol- 
lowed by Augufta and Ro/e}. 

Old Man. You leave me ? Who will have pity 
on me ? who will ■ 

" Mrs. D. Stay, Augufta, make him comfortable* 
1— Frederick, put him out of the way. 

Servant. Where, Madam ? 

Mrs. B. I don't know— any where. 

Servant. Y\\ take him to my mother's. 

Mrs. D. Well, well.— [OW Man led eff fy 
Augufta and Frederick— Mrs ^ Brave and Ro/e 
mng off on the oppojitejide]. 

Old Man [as be is going}. You leave me; 
you will betray mej I have nothing except thefe 
grey hairs. / 

\As Mrs. Brave and R,o/e ^re going out at the door, 
they meet the Chancellor's Clerk.) 

Clerk. Stop ; where ar? you going ? 

Mr. R. Where an hoheft man is facrificed by 
villains. 
^^ ' Clerk. 
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Clerk. A few words. Madam, if you plcaft, 

Mrs.D. Let me go. Sir! do not rob my 
fuffcring hu(band of his only comfort— let me go. 

Clerk. You muft flop, Madam. 

Mr. R. By what authprity do you dare a6t 
thus ? 

Clerk. Do you know me ? 

Mr. R. Too well, too well. 

Ckrk. Then you ftjould know that when J 
order, it is your part tofubmitin filence. 

il^. R. you fliall not drive her to defpair. 

Clerk. Pray, who are you ? 

Mr. R. One w1k> has been made a beggar hy 
thee and thy m^cr^ thou knave | a formidable 
t>eggar. 

Clerk. Are you mad ? 

Mr. R. So well in my fenfes, that I IhouH 
apprehend being cojifincd under pretence of madt 
nefs, if 1 were ftill ^ich enough. 

Clerk. Beware, Sir, how you fpeak ! 

Mr. R. Do thou beware of thy life^ 

Clerk. That is going too far. 

Mr.R. Have I not weapons? cannot I fel^ 
thee to the earth with this ftick, thpu prime agen^t 
of villainy ? 

Clerk. I pity you : but remember, I have per- 
fons with me, and full power to check all refiftancc^ 
therefore take my advice, and go. 

Mr.R^ 
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Mr. R. I will go — but, thou fellow! yes, I will 
go, and if I can only fee Philip — . [£;w7* 

Mrs^ D. Oh, Sir ! if ever you loved •— if" 
ever you trembled foi* an unfortunate wife, 
for a brother, or for a child — then feel my 
affliaionj be foftened, and let me go to my 
hufband. 

Clerk. Madam, I have orders to examine you> 
touching a certain point* The means of difcover- 
ing truth I have at hand. Sincerity and fubrniflJon, 
will be your beft choice. 

Mrs. D. What muft I tell ? quickly — I beg. 

Clerk. If you fatisfy 'me entirely, I promife 
you Ihall fee Mr. Drave. 

Mrs. D. But your queftions ? 

Clerk. You fliall be allowed to remain with 
him, if you defire it. 

Mrs. D. Were he in the grave I Ihould de- 
fire it* Quick — your queftions. 

Clerk. Well— who is here in the houfe ? 

Mrs. D. Here ? 

Clerk. A ftranger. 

M's. D. A ftranger ? 

Clerk. Or acquaintance rather. 

Mrs. D. [at a Iqfs]. I think not. 

Clerk [barjbly]. No evafion. Madam ! iThafi 
he is in the houfe, I know : where is he ? 

Mrs.D. Sir! 

Clerk. 
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Oerk. Anfwcr ! where is he ? My attend^ts 
can open doors> and concealment will be dah« 
gerous. Where is he ? ^ 

Mrs. D. [fits down}*, U|p flairs. 

Clerk [^^ng2* Alone, or fomebody with him ? 

Mrs. D. Mr. Brook and his Ton are with him. 

Clerk. His fon? what do you mean ? 

Mrs.D. The Counfcllor. 

Clerk. What Counfcllor ? 

Mrs. D. Do not tormtot mc fo. — Counfcllor 
FlcfFel. 

Clerk. So; My Lord has doubtlefs ,come to 
examine himfelf. bid he fay any thing ? 

Mrs. D. No ! 

Clerk. Is there no fouith perfon with him ? no 
old man ? 

Mrs. D. No ! yes ! Oh, torture mfc no more ! 

Clerk. I ihall examine->-*do ybu remain here> 
IMadanu . [Exiti 

Mrs: p. [goes up to the door and calls}. Auguftal 
Frederick! Augufta! 

Enter Augusta and Frederick. 

Mrs. if. What an accident ! The Chancellor's 
clerk is here, in fearch of the old man* I mif- 
underftood him^ and told him the Chancellor was 
hcrei he is gone up flairs. Frederick, fee if the 
houfc be frcei we muft favetheoldmam [Em Serv^ 
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J^gufta* Have you heard of my father ? 

Afrj* 2). No> good God ! no ! — The old man, 
how is he ? does he Qcep ? 

jfugujfa. So foftly, fo quietly! Alasl it .is 
long, I fear, fince he has flept fo. 

Mrsi. D. Wake him; he muft go: wake 
him, [Exit Augujia. 

Servant entering^ The hall is full of cbnftables; 
bur, I will try to lead him down the back flairs, 
and through the warehoufe. 

A&-J. D. Go, quick i lead him away, before 
the clerk returns. 

{Enter Augu/iuj with the Old Man.) 

K)ld Man^ You tear me from my fleep j what 
will you do with me ? 

(Cbancelkr and Clerk from behind the Scenes). 

Clerk. Where ? anfwer^ My Lord, where ? 
Cbancelhr. Here! help! here! 
M^s. D. Almighty God, they are difcovercd! 
Prcm behind { Chancellor. Break the door open. 
the Scenes. I Lewis. Stop ! on your life, ftop 1 

(iV^j/J? of forcing a doer). 
. Clerk. From behind. God be praifed ! 

O £nter 
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Enter Clerk, a handkerchief round bis heads 
calling at the door^ 

Clerk. A furgcon ! quick !-*—— Villains. 

Chancellor [entering hajiilj/y embraces the Clerk]. 
You are my faving angel. Thank God, 

Clerk. My hand is crufhed. 

Chancellor. Til pay for the cure. [T^ ^^^ ^^^* 
Jlables who enter] You are come ? [i'o the Clerk]. 
Now, my friend— be Brook fccured — my coach 
called — the orders of releafe countermanded-^the 
other Brook and Drave fecured again j \_exit Clerk] 
you — you (hall pay ■ 

Mrs. D. Have conripaffion. My Lord ! 

Chancellor. On you ? To afl&ult me 1 to extort 
orders frorh me by violence! Oh, you (hall pay 
for it, I promife you, 

{Enter Clerk with /ome papers). 

X^lerk [tears the papers to pieces]. There—* 
there are your treacherous fchcmes. [Afide to the 
Chancellor] How happy for me that I got hold 
of them ! [To Mrs. D.] Now, where is the old 
m&o? Out with him! 

Mrs.B. [with firmnefsi. Yes! he is here* 
You (hall fee him — ^fce him> if you can bear it. 
[Exit]. 

Chancellor, li the old uncle here ? 

Clerk. 
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Clerk. Yes, I found him out at laft. 

Mrs. Z). [entering]. He cannot ftir. Go your- 
fclf. You may kill him^ he fays — but he will not 
ftir. 

Clerk. Nonfcnfe! {Exit. 

Enter Mr. Dravb. 

Mr. D. Relcafed I — Relcafed ! \ts going to em^ 
hrace Mrs. Drave]. 

Mrs. D. [retiring']* Away I unhappy man — 
go away ! 

Mr. p. [perceiving the Chancellor^. You here ? 

Chancellor. Yes, fortunately. 

Mrs. Z). [embracing Drave.] Now, now, you 
may kill us— feparate us you cannot— never — 

Mr. D. Who (hall dare that ? 

Chancellor. The jail. * 

A&-. D. What ? am I not releafcd by your 
warrant ? 

Chancellor. By an extorted warrant. You 
would bring me to contempt and Ihamc; but. I 
will have ample revenge. 

(Servant endeavouring to hold, the Old Man, 
while the Clerk tries to tear him away from him). 
Clerk. Villain ! let him go ! 
Mn D. Merciful God ! the old Gronau ! 
Old Mdt^. Drave, it is your voice— help, (ave 



me! 



O 2 Chancellor. 
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Chancellor. Off with him I 

Mr. D. Look at him ; he is almoft expirfog^ 
Rob him of his money^ but let his (<h4 depart iq 
peace. 

Clerk. Silence ! 

Mr. j3. C(rafe» torturer ! He is a dying man— » 
In one hour, perhaps, his foul will be in Hcaven„ 
accufing thee of murder-r-^F^ceafc ! 

Cbam^elhr. Herel Conftables ! 

Mr. JP. My laft ftrcngth for his grey hairs. 

(Cleric goings meets Philip Brook.) 

Philip [joyfully^. Drave, we are faved, wc 
are faved ! 

^fy^. D. Is it true ? 

Philip. It is! it is. 

Chancellor. What mean you, Sfr ?. 

Philip [feeing the Old Man}. My uncle ! 
kind Heaven, I thank thee ! 

Old Man, Who is it? 

Mr. D. Philip! your nephew Philip. 

Philip [turning t$ the Chancellor]. Look at 
him — at this face ~thofe grey hairs-— rthofe hands 
which you put in fetters : fifteen years of his life, 
of liberty, thou haft ftolen from hiip« 

Chancellor [laughs'}. 

Philip. Feign tranquillity-r-cover thy horror 
with hypocrify ; this fccne thou cai^ft^ not bear. 
Look — look here, at the marks of the chains upon 

thefc 
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thefc hands — ^hcrc I place him before thee : fo will 
ht ftand before thee in Heaven, with all thofc 
vhoo) thou haft wronged and tii>done ; then before 
the Almighty Judge will be lay, ** Thou haft 
<* given thy foul to eternal perdition, for the lov^ 
^ of gain.** 
Ckanceikr [in a fury J. Off with this fellow ! 

Clerk going to tah hold ^f bim^ 

JPbilip. Stop! [gives the CUrk a paper J which ie^ 
werlooks, and bands to th$ Chancellor^. Read that—* 
IXo fh^ cotnpany] From my prifon I wrote to our ex-» 
cdlent Minift^r — being rcleafed by his warrant, and 
hearing from Rotfe what pafled here, I haftened to 
my noble protcftor, who gave me an order by 
which all farther proceedings here are flopped, and 
that wretch is fufpended from all his employments,^ 
till the juftice of his. country (hall have decided 
on the punifhmcnt fo long due to his unparalleled 
crimes. Oh, my good uijcle, my dear Dravc„ 
we are now fafe, 

{The Clerk makes off unperceived. The Chancellor 
ft arts at the paper ^ and contuiues (o read it^ as 
if he would never have done). 

Philip. You know the hand writing? 
Chdncellor [folds up the paper with a forced 
laugb]^ 

' jPhilip^ 
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Philip. Laugh thyfelf to convulfions, if thou^ 
canft. 
' Chaneellor. Take care. Sir ! take care ! [Going. 

Philip [/topping him]. I muft look thee in. 
the face once more. Thou art a diftinguiQied 
villain — ^^Thou haft raifcd thyfelf by complicated 
koavery, from the duft, to exalted power. Thy 
foul was the price, and thou haft paid it. — Uqder 
the maflc of religion thou haft been the fcpurge of 
many a noble and honeft heart. — Now, behold 
me!— Without blood, without intrigue, armed 
only with a juft caufe, I have levelled thee 
with thy original duft. Go j and if thou ferioufty 
believeft in a ftrift trial to come — repent, repent, 
before the gates of Eternity clofe upon thy dark 
^irit for ever. [Exit Chancellor in matiifeft confufion^ 
* Rofe. Then it is true ! 

Philip. Our Minifter has obferved him with* 
attention ; he has long fufpeAed — I have given the 
blow— his fall is inevitable. 

Lewis {enters hajiily^ and embraces Philip]. Ohj^ 
my dear brother I 

Philip. My dear Lewis ! 

Rofe [tenderly]. Would you not have it fo? 
Drave ? 

Drave. Yes, yes. 

Lewis. I am fenfiblc of my faults, and exerted 
all my efforts to repair the mifchief I had occafionedi 
hat my brother alone was worthy, by his virtues, 

to 
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t6 reftore the happiaefs I had deftroycd. Oh, 
t)ravc, my father, much-injured father! my 
mother — Augufta, my Augufta, can you forgive? 
Can repentance ■ 

Philip. Drave^ he is my brother, and his heart 
is good. 

Lewis. Oh, forgive — deny me not this— - 
Augufta, ,my tutelary angel. 

Dravs [^taking Augufta' s ban J]. Lewis, I be« 
lieve your repentance- fincere. Yet, dear as my 
daughter is, you will not wonder that I (hould 
refufe to refign her to you, till I (hall fee reafon to 
be fatisfied that you are entirely reformed. I 
confefs, however, that I do not feel difpofed to 
put your patience to a very long trial. Thofc 
downcaft eyes, and this trembling hand, convince / 
me that my decifion will be approved. Take it 
then, Lewis, [giving him Augufta' s hand] and live 
with the hope, I might fay the certainty, that I 
fliall (hortly beftow it on you for ever. 

Lewis. Oh, my father ! it is more than,! de- 
ferved, or could have dared to hope — never will I 
give you caufe to repent of your confidence. 

Drave [leading Augufta to Ro/e]. Rofe, I give 
you a daughter, who fhall confole you* in your 
old-age 1 [To the old man"] Good old father, here 
arc your children again* 

iPhilip. 
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